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Imagine the enjoy- 
ment of a pleasure 
jaunt with the en- 
tire family comfort- 
ably seated in this 
roomy, handsome 
Borland Coupe! 




























Be sure you discriminate carefully. Never have so many 
wanted electrics—because as a type of car the electric is 
acknowledged ideal for city and suburban use. Let your 
standard of comparison be the Borland standard. Then 
you are certain to choose the right electric—the car that 
will satisfy best. 








Either Forward 


or Rear Drive 


Five-Passenger 


Coupe, $2900 


Before Deciding Which Electric— 
Bear the Borland in Mind 


Remember, please, that the Borland Electric delight in these. But, forget if you can fora 
has all the best and latest features. The grace- moment the lasting service your Borland will 
ful, harmoniously-designed exterior;the beau- give for every use—business or pleasure—the 
tiful finish; the spacious, comfortable, five- year around; and think what it means to own 
seated body, luxuriously-appointed; the easy, an electric that bears the Borland name. For 
simple control; the quiet, unobtrusive mech- this is an assurance of permanent satisfaction 
anism — your sense of the appropriate will whichevery Borlandowner knowsispriceless. 





en = a The roomy, harmoniousiy-designed, 5-pas- tal control from either the front or the reat 
Here is a unique electric—the Borland Electric enger Borland Coupe, illustrated above, is seat. Six speeds forward and three re- 
Roadster. Just look at its rakish, racy lines; completely equipped throughout. Rear verse, insuring flexibility of power under all 
its greyhound-like build. For the business or seat is 50 inches wide and 22 inches deep, conditions. Automatic cut-out disconnects 


‘ 
Motor mounted on specially designed frame . Exide “ batteries, standard equip- 
of three-point suspension, preventing jar and ment. Standard makes of cushion tires or 
vibration. Upkeep cost reducedto minimum special electric pneumatics op- $2900 


because of mechanical simplicity. Horizon- tional. Complete,............... 


uitable in fact, for all who prefer an open- 
body electric with wheel steer. Low upkee Pp 
cost and ample mileage. Equipment includes 
** Exide” batteries; handsome mohair 
cape top with slip covers and Klaxonet horn. 


Pneumatic or cushion tires optional. hecnadll 
Complete 


Write today for the Borland Poster 
Book illustrating and describing 
_ the Borland Electric models 


| 
| 
| 
| 
professional man, this Car is remarkably use ful; luxuriously cushioned. Wheel base 96 inc hes. power w hen emergenc y brake 1s applied. 
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The Borland-Grannis Company | 
320 East Huron Street 


, Chicago, Ill. 








DEALE 
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| If there is no or- 
| land representative | 
| 





in your locality, white 
or wire us today ffor 





our interestfnég 
agency propos@tion. 
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Our Fashion Panels 


showing the cream of Society Brand 
Suits and Overcoats in the new fall 
and winter models, mailed for three 
cents to any address on request. 


Copyright 1919, Alfred Decker & Cohn 
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Young men 


these premier clothes. 


Coat 
No. 1. Pencil Pocket at end of inside 
breast pocket. 
No. 2. Cash Pocket on inner left side. 


No. 3. Cloth Perspiration Shields at arm- 
pits to protect lining. 


No. 4. Neck Cape; prevents wrinkling 
below coat collar. Patented. 


No. 5. Extension Safety Pocket; con 
ceals and secures letters, papers, etc. 


No. 6. Boutonniere Holder under lapel. 


No. 7. Watch Pocket within outside 
breast poc ket. 


No. 8. Cash Pocket in outer right pocket. 
ent} 


Vest 


No. 9. Side Buckles to pro- 
duce smooth-fitting back. 


No. 10. Velvet-lined lower 
left pocket for watch. 


No. 11. Pencil or Fountain 
Pen Pocket. Opens in seam 
of upper left pocket. 


No. 12. Vestee, detachable, 


attached with buttons; adds 


dressiness. 


No. 13. One inch outlet on 
each side of vest back 


No. 14. The shoulder free 
or Athletic Vest with models 
Budd and Gabby. Designed 
to afford ease of action. Dif- 
ferently cut armhole permits 
of free shoulder movement. 


Made in Chicago by 
Alfred Decker & Cohn 


Sold by Leading Clothiers Everywhere 


y 


Suriety Brand 


CLOTHES 


and their twenty-eight 
practical features 


and men who stay younge— 
keen, alert, eager for smartness and perfection, are 
the inspiration for the fresh, vital quality of Society Brand style. 


They recognize and appreciate the little touches, the sty/e- 
character which is exclusively a Society Brand quality. In 
addition, they secure the following marked features which 
add much to the pleasure and comfort in the wearing of 


‘Trousers 


No. 15. Permanent Crease; keeps trou- 
sers pressed and prevents bagging at the 
knee. Patented June 16, 1908. No. 
890792. On all peg and semi-straight 


trousers. 


No. 16. Cash Pocket within right-hand 
side pocket. Permits carrying keys, knife, 
etc., on the same side without confusion. 


No. 17. Guard in watch pocket to pre- 
vent theft or loss. 


No. 18. Pencil Pocket in right-hand hip 
pocket. Very convenient, especially when 
no coat or vest is worn. 


No. 19. Tunnel Belt Slides; hold trou- 
sers firmly over hips and keep belt in place. 


No. 20. Specially Designed Button at 
front of waistband. Adds tone, smartness. 


No. 21. Hip pockets to button. 


No. 22. Improved Secret Money Pocket 
on inside of waistband. Closed and hid- 
den by buttoning to inside button. 


No. 23. Specially Designed Side Pockets; 
big, roomy and shaped to follow the form 
of the hand. 


No. 24. Hanger of Silk Braid. 


No. 25. 22-inch Turn-Up, for soft 
Turn-Up, or permanent cuffs. 


No. 26. Reversible Leather Belt. Cov- 
ered with material to match trousers. 
Can be worn either side out by unsnap- 
ping buckle and reversing belt. 


No. 27. Safety Catch-all in side pockets, 
to prevent currency from rolling out when 
in reclining position. 


No. 28. Braided Waistband on the trou- 
sers of Row, Chicago, Ritz-Carlton, 
Gabby and Budd Models. Gives fin- 
ished appearance. 


To Canadian Patrons 


Society Brand Clothes are also made 
in Montreal, by Samuel Hart & Co., 
under Alfred Decker & Cohn super- 
vision. 
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The Way One Man 
Helped Out— 


Reproduced below is the text of a Perhaps, after you have read this 
letter that one Westfield Pure Food letter and received your copy of the 
enthusiast sent out to many of his book, you will want to “help out” the 
married friends. He bought a sup- way Mr. Van Sant did. Through his 
ply of “The Westfield Book of Pure thoughtfulness and kindness he start- 
Foods” and sent a copy with each ed something that will be far-reach- 
letter. Read the letter and you will ing. Will you follow his splendid 
want a copy of this famous little example ? 
guide to pure food—the only book of When you have read his letter, lose | 
its kind in all the world. no time in sending for your copy of 


The Westfield Book of Pure Foods 


Let it guide you in the purchase of your food supplies. It will make you 











sure your foods are pure. 


NOTE This letter was accompanied by a reproduction of the 
Westfield page that appeared in Collier's Weekly for July 19, 1913 


July 31, 1913. 
‘*Dear Madam: 

‘Possibly you have thought that the ‘guaranteed under the Pure Food Act’ 
label on the cans and bottles of food you eat, insures the purity of the contents. 
But such is not the case. 

*‘See exhibit enclosed, showing photograph of bottle of French peas—guaran- 
teed by the pure food laws—yet admitted by the manufacturers to be colored by 
the poison, sulphate of copper. (I left my penknife in a similar bottle and in 
one kour a very perceptible copper-plating had covered it.) Kindly note also the 
statement of Dr. Ailsberg, chief of the U. S. Bureau of Chemistry, which defines Baryinaace > T y 
the limitations of these laws. < TTington Ha 

‘‘There is one way—and only one way—to be sure of the purity of your ty oO fi e e 
canned foods. Consult The Westfield Book of Pure Foods, a copy of which I am i _ 
enclosing. 

‘*The history of the Westfield idea is very interesting. Briefly, it started 
with the efforts of Prof. Lewis B. Allyn to make his chemistry course in the State 
Normal School at Westfield practical for his girl students. First he showed 
them how to take spots out of dresses—then how they could change the color of 
fabrics with the aniline dyes he got out of the candy they were eating. This led 
to analyses of the various foods marketed in Westfield and the boycotting of gro- 
cers, bakers, and other dispensers of food, whose goods were unwholesome or 
poisonous. And the result is that now pure food only can be bought in Westfield, 
and pure food manufacturers all over the country ask Prof. Allyn to analyze 
their products, which he does without charge, always buying his samples in the 
open market. 

‘*My only reason for writing you is in the hope that you will talk this subject 
over with your friends, in your club, your literary circle, your church; and that _ Exina OW 
perhaps you may see your way clear to organize in your community an exhibition \GINGER ALE 
of Westheld approved products to show your neighbors and townsfolk the value of 4 
pure foods. Or if this seems to you to be impracticable, any concerted action to 
bring about strong public sentiment and support for the products listed in the 
booklet (the only ones you KNOW are pure and wholesome) would be of great 
benefit to your community. The Westfield plan is not to put the manufacturers 
of impure foods out of business, but to force them to market wholesome products 
only by creating a strong public sentiment and action against food adulteration. 

, cee ‘‘These Westfield booklets can be obtained from the Board of Health, West- 
“~ \ Vs. ceh & field, Mass., for what they cost, ten cents apiece. If you want to eat pure 
. food, you believe in the Westfield campaign, the sole object of which is to tell you 
Net og & what foods are pure. And believing in it yourself, surely you want to show your 
* ®% \\ oe. Zi friends how they, too, can be certain of getting pure products only. 
‘\ p **Yours very truly, 


\' (Signed) ‘‘ROBERT M. VAN SANT.”’ 
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HE last time I had 
sitting astride her mother’s 
next that he 

hearted coward. Now, 
which I have seldom seen matched, Posey and Posey's 


seen Posey she was 
fence informing 
door chicken 


the boy Was a 


with a zest for sport 
mother told the story of how she had attained her 
York 
both regarded it obviously in the light of 
thought, as I sat looking at Mrs 
Cotton, how entertaining it was, that she would some 
time have her own suite at the Ritz in London, which 
she certainly will, and shop down Regent Street from 
a taxi told to wait. 


present altitude on one of the pinnacles of New 
life. They 
an adventure. I 


In Mrs. Cotton's very pallor there 


seemed to be. as we suv. sand the sort one sees men 


shoveling into mortar on spring days—good for build 
ing, no end. 

Posey for her part sat curved into a decayed morris 
chair in that attitude of hers all line, her eves melting 
and vanishing on bright wings in and out of the story. 
They would just touch me with their silken 
and then they would fly away out of the window as 
little fireflies spangle and fade through a 
dusk. When you are excessivels 


flies in your eves and sway 


spark 


summer 
pretty, have fire 
very softly at the waist 
When you come into a room, 1 suppose the wortd is 
sure to grant you all the small favors. The achieve 
ment of note is to extort from it the more signal ones 
When Posey and 
Mrs. Cotton left 
Tenn, and New York She 
abandoned «a dressmaking business in which she had 
employed there 
Plained, nothing more for Posey and 
phis, Tenn 

“If you 
Vindicated 


It had been a piece of team play 
Milly were eighteen and 
Memphis 


nineteen, 
came on to 


she ex 
Mem 


eighteen girls, but Wis, aS 


Milly in 
want to get the big things,” Mrs. Cotton 
this visionary fortune, 
have to get where the big things are.’ 


HE harvest of her ten years of business life had 
been invested mainly in gilt-edged Posey and 
Milly, but a fund had reserved for this 


time of mutation. They 
Side Drive. Such munificence in launching two undem 


eve upon “you 


rented an apartment on Rivet 


onstrated careers received the same sanction in Mrs 
Cotton's philosophy as the departure from Memphis 
“You cannot get the big things unless you get with 
the big | eople.” 
The girls began at once to beleaguer the managers. 
They had taken leading roles in the plays at Miss Ros 
Siter’s school in Baltimore But they 
Course, to begin at the bottom and work up 
Sept. 13 


expected of 


certainly 
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They would have accepted any part, however small 


they knew so little that they did not know any better 

than to go to a manager's office and ask to see him 
Have you an appointment?’ the office boy would 

that 


being, so honeycombed with power and sin 


inquire with the lassitude of species of human 
No, but they would wait. 
“Nothing 


thousand 


doing’—the youth who had sighted a 


would just manage to toss off, and 


stils 


attention to candidates with more profes 


vive his 


sional evelashes 


I SHEY were so extremely pretty—VDPosey and Mill) 
They did not want to be pretty. They wanted 
to be actresses But they were pretty, and so 

that hectic Broadway world in which they were elected 
They 


made friends, received advice, and an intimation that 


to try out what ore was in them was conciliatory 


au stuge career was about as easily attained as the top 


of Mount McKinley. 
them a letter to a manager. 


Sometimes a kindly person gave 
Across a space of velvet 
carpet, over a mahogany table, “wide as a battle field,” 
covered with mucilage pots and entrancing stacks of 


Milly 
those gentlemen who have 


Posey or would face at last one of 


clippings, 
everything they want 
‘And what can I do for you, Miss Cotton?” he would 
sav. estimating her as he signed checks 
osey or Milly, 


ant feeling as of 


somewhat disconcerted by that pleas 


one’s chest having suddenly quite 


ceased to exist, would make the answer which mur 
murs eternally up and down Broadway 

“T want a part, sil 

“What experience have you’ 

“Why 


should be so glad to t 


aus yet—I am just beginning, sir—but I 


vy anything.” The accent is 


sweetest Memphis, Tenun., the manner the best drawing 
‘om Miss Rossiter, but what an edgelessness there 
is about the elegant young girl! 
by the dozenus—vealy, milk fed 
his mighty head on its inward throne. 

“My child,” 


help melting t 


they seem to come 


The great man shakes 


he says smiling, for no one could 
Milly 
“don’t you know 


dear 
even though it 
that it takes 


Posey and 


ward 


were wuste of time, 


years of ex] erience,”” etc., ete.? 
similarity 


There is a great about all these coveted 


interviews with gentlemen who have everything you 


want. When they began to call you their child, Posey 
said, vou always knew it was all over 

After each of these episodes there were family coun 
Just How to Get a Manager 


Before He Asks if You Have Any Experience.” 


Coming On 


cils o1 


FOR SEPTEMBER 13, 


Jenison 


1913 


osey Cotton 


“Well, I should like to Knorr, sir, 
girls got thei 


how all these other 


experience,” Posey once remonstrated 


at the usual congé, as if a person who owned nine 


theatres were as much to be held up on his state 
ments as any of one’s relatives talking about suffrage. 

They had been in New York for eight months before 
Mrs. Cotton was begin 


ning to watch her balance at the bank with a constant 


auything whatever happened. 


cold sensation. It was the kind of balance that when 
ever you theught of it you put on your hat and went 
out and walked. One day when she came in she told the 
bell boy that she would like to rent one of her rooms if 


a quiet young lady could be secured, well recommended 


und orderly, who would hardly ever be at home. The 
next day a child on the third floor was taken ill with 
scarlet fever. Its father asked the hallboy if there 


Was anyone in the house who might by chance bunk 


him for a few weeks. By these simple means Dosey 
and Milly—and Mrs. Cotton—first set their feet upon 
the bottom of the ladder of which Mr. Dietrich Von 
Cuyl was fast approaching the airy top. 

said Posey, and let fly 


“It seemed just like Fate,” 


a shower of fireflies over me. “He was an actor.” 


DIETRICH VON CUYL was a product of the 


M "vee 


inga family heritage of taste into a new métier. 


and of old New York stock, who was carry 


The Dietrichs and Von Cuyls and all collaterals of the 
blood had always 
five parts taste and the remaining twenty-five parts 
They had 


been composed of about seventy 


mostly hauteur toward the absence of it. 
heen collectors—pot hooks, Limoges enamels, letters of 
Goethe, Japanese prints in the days when Japanese 
prints were sipposed to be Japanese art. They had been 
connoisseurs of real estate, women, and cheese; essay- 
ists, diplomats, even performers on the ‘cello, and, if 
None of them had by any chance 
ever been an actor Perish the thought! But Karl 
Marx and the “Third Renaissance in Art” have played 
many a trick with taste and old families. They had 
suggested to Dietrich Von Cuyl that he make an occu- 
tapping it 


feminine, the harp 


pation of a thing he loved instead of only 
with his finger nail or eying it from a padded chair. 

Dietrich 
the beginning rather than the close of the previous 
matter of some gratifica 
people made 
forced by 


Von Cuyl was thus, as will be seen from 


gentleman—a 
He also knew how 


having 


paragraph, a 
tion to Mrs. Cotton. 
their way 


in stage careers been 


family prejudice to make his own. He suggested that 
they must have some engagements to pose for illus 


traters and fashion magazines, and must get into one of 








6 


the moving-picture companies. He thought he could 


arrange both matters, and he hung his hands over his 


something else with the 
who 


stick and began to speak of 
nonchalance which 
are taking our destinies off our hands for a time 


1 those 


exhilarating i 


is so 


And so it happened one festive day that Posey and 


Milly went with him to tea in a gorgeous Gramercy 
Park studio, hung with armor and bits of ragged 


brocade, set around with glass bowls of white iris and 
chairs made of pew ends out of the Touraine country 

and with a Wall Street ticker in the corner. They 
walked back along the avenue telling each other and 
Dietrich Von Cuyl how truly wonderful it was that 
their host had just happened to be doing a 
with a tall heroine at that very time, how delightful 
it was that he had taken them in spite of their noses 
not being much, how they loved his kind of chin, 
what fun it was to take tea off a model's stand, and 
the sun shone and little children skipped beside their 
nurses, and the horses’ hoofs struck the asphalt full 
of ringing music, and Posey and Milly glanced aside 
into the windows at all 
the confections which 
they were some time to 


nov el 


have. 

“That was the first,” 
Posey interjected her 
little headliner thought- 
fully. 


It was a very thin 
current of warmth, how- 
ever, which they could 
bring into the cold 


outgoing ex- 

The 
on the Riverside 
Was not re- 
newed in the fall. They 
went to a family hotel 
in the Seventies because 
one is not required in a 
hotel to have 
a checking 


stream of 
penditures. lease 
Drive 


apartment 


agree to 
balance for 
any stated length of 
time. In a few months 
the family hotel too be- 
came a thing of the past. 
They moved into a lit- 
tle EKighty-eighth Street 
flat neighborhood 
dingy. Girls from Mem- 
phis, Tenn., began to be 
stowed quickly away in 
it. One of the results 
of Mrs. Cotton’s exploit 


had been that it pro- 
duced a_ revolution in 
Memphis, Tenn. Other 


mothers kindled by her 

temerity came on to New York with their daughters 
or sent them up to Mrs. Cotton, to try their luck doing 
monologues in the negro dialect, or to study for grand 
opera, or go to the Academy and splash around at Art. 
There was even a representative of “the Kaus.” Mrs. 
Cotton never quite got on her feet about “the Kaus.” 
It seemed at times to be something about the laboring 
land Linda in jail, and 
somethin about 
Woman as a tall 


classes which would certainly 
at other times it seemed to be 
Woman. Mrs. Cotton thought of 
person, about ten feet, dressed in the Roman style, the 
same concept being used for Lady Macbeth. What 
ever “the Kaus” was, Linda worked hard at it and read 
late in well-bound and when anyone worked 
hard at a thing and backed it with print bound in 
volumes, Mrs. Cotton respected it, whatever her own 
might be. Everyone in 


books, 


“apperceptive mass” for it 
those six bare little rooms was young, poor, obscure, 
and burning up with love of the game, except Mrs. 
Cotton, and she was so preeminent in the latter field 
that her status in the former three did not matter. 

“It has hard “but of 
course that is what makes it exciting.” 


Y THE middle of the second winter they had come 
B to their last ditch. Mrs. Cotton, having the dress 

maker's hand, kept the girls looking the pink of the 
fashion, but they walked sometimes to appointments 
One morning late in January 
at one of the agencies feeling an 
She felt as she looked over the rail 


been ves,” she assented, 


Posey presented herself 


unusual accumula 
tion of firmness. 
ing which ran across the unelect end of the room that 


she could have tossed over her shoulder the pulpy 
man with dirty fat hands who sat at the desk, and 
walked off toward the deep-blue future with him 


inconvenience Something had 


They had passed through 


without the slightest 
stiffened in both the girls 


the time when purpose is made over into determi- 
nation. 
You do agencies in a continuous chain You have 


explained, to “keep yourself in their eye.’ 
Dotter 


He was busy 


as Posey 


The manager of the Carper and Agency was 


always busy when Dosey called now. 


“T will wait,” said l’osey with the voice of Memphis 


Tenn., noticeably compounded with steel trap, and 


quartered herself in her young moon way in a chail 


shuffled 


regarded him and waited 


rhe busy oysterlike man glanced at her 


papers, and yawned 


He did not 


Posey 


seem to be doing much 


“Very well,” thought Posey “Till stay here until 
he calls the police I intend to begin my stage 


career to-day.” 


YHE studied the superscriptions in large handwrit 
~ ing on the neighboring photographs, and invented 
opening remarks to shake a heart of water. A 
plaid hat who blinked constantly 
that, of course, you could 
a declining market just as well as off a 
Kansas was going to raise 250,000,000 bushels of wheat 
this year, and didn’t Mr 
few shares in a chance in a thousand? He was fol 
lowed by a large girl with a Greek profile, black lynx 
furs, and ragged part book extricated with a jerk from 
her muff. 
“I'm awfully 


man in a came in 


and said make money off 


rising one, 


Carper desire to acquire a 


sorry, but I'll have to give this back 


to you,” she said, throwing it down on the desk and 








‘All right,’’ commented Mr. 
Carper, grinning at her. ‘‘You 
ain’t the great emotional actress 
of the century, my dear, but 
you'll do — only take off your 


i 
te 
es 
* 
. 
* 
es 
a 
a 


Pororoooo ky 


height every way there is’’ 
tossing a terrifying display of claws and tails and 
carnivorous mouths over her shoulder. 
The oysterlike man grew suddenly quite impas 


sioned. He looked angry and anxious. 

“But they depend on you, Miss Fortescue. I can't 
be placing you if you ain't stand by your 
word like this,” he said, glaring. 

“I’m awfully sorry,” assented Miss Fortescue cheer 
ful as a bonfire, “but it’s ‘The Lady. You 
know yourself I couldn’t lose the chance. Don’t be a 
stiff one, Mr. Carper,” advised the child of luck in 
lynx, and took herself off without more words 
looked at Mr. Carper. Mr. Carper 
dubiously at 

“Why don't you give me that part?’ she suggested, 


going to 


Green 


black 
Posey looked 


Posey. 


since he seemed to consider it her turn to move. 

“Well, you probably couldn’t do it,” returned Mr. 
Carper, conversationally. “It’s only one of the bits 
but it’s got to have kick put in it. I don’t 
that you’d ever do for a part that’s got to have kick 
Sweet and and low, is 
and shadow effects. You understand I don’t 
care who has it. It’s all the same to me, Lord knows. 
There’s no hard feeling, I hope. But that’s my 
ion, knowing the profession as I do, that you'd never 
with this part. What for a 
you built a foot taller than any star 
going? And all said, you ain't experienced—I 


consider 


low, sweet your class—the 


rainbow 
opin 
get off lady’s maid are 
now, I ask you 
know 
em when I see ‘em—and beginners always let a man 
in wrong with a stage director if he gives way to his 
finer feelings and takes ‘em.” 


He seemed to hang teu! Posey 


with all the 


tremulous as a 


tried experience of her arduous year, 


you say 


COLLIER’s 


four months, and eighteen days, not to let het 


Voice 
prow 
That girl was tall 


supplicating 


Just let me read it she urged 


There were eight lines Dosey reconnoitered them 


and then declaimed them with the 
fervor of Troilus on the Trojan walls 

“All right,” commented Mr 
so that folds ran 
“You ain’t the 


tury, my dear, but you'll do 


for a moment 


Carper, grinning at her 


three long gray down his cheek 


great emotional actress of the cen 


only take off your height 


every way there is,” and he wrote her out an appli 


cation to enter Paradise under Carper aid Dotter 


patronage. 
Experience ! It 
night for 


was a four months’ 
four twice 
“Madame, monsieur le baron ees come.” and made her 
exit with a curtsy and flirt of skirts. 
with another curtsy 


tour in stock 
kivery months Dosey said 
Once she said 
flirt of skirts: “Oui, mon 
sieur, he ees so small, so quick ovair, ze little how 
And in her 
madame, catastrophe of 
Ze grentest 


and 


one he is 


“Alas! 


kees nossing !"" 
great scene she said: 
monsieur 
le baron ees keel him 
self!” and she had quite 
un elaborate piece of 
business throwing up 
and fanning 


with one of 


windows 
the star 
entrancing lace 
flounced 


those 
aprons so effi 
cacious in reviving 
fainting 


uctresses 


“Kick!” she said to 
herself the last thing 
every night and 


thought it in the morn 
ing before her brain had 
fairly fronted the light 
of day. 

The 
merry crew. In one place, 


COMpans was a 
where the rear bedrooms 
of the hotel 
over a wild little brook, 


looked out 


the girls who occupied 
them used to fish 


the windows after they 


from 


came home from the 
theatre at night And 
one night Posey amid 


shrieks of incredulity 
rainbow 
tried to 


witel 


pulled up a 
trout. They 
keep it in the 
pitcher to show the 


heavy tragedy man who 


went in for stories in 
the fishing 


somehow it 


way, but 
“cnught a 
bad cold in the night and—wasn’'t it too bad!—it 
died.” 
On this 
of the ultimate adventure. 
him. I 


masculine 


commiserating. 
first 
The manager asked her 


Posey appeared very 
had, too, her experience 


tour Dosey 


wus one to set the 
that “a 
just out on the 


to marry Posey 


Suppose 
imagination brooding 


home—I'm 


middle-aged 


man ought to have a 
street—life not 


to be tuxed.” 


coming to anything—bachelors ought 
The manager in hand was a man who 
understood business. He saw that she was ambitious 


If she would marry him—thus he pressed his suit-—he 


would give her all the things she wanted. 


“I'm going to have them anyway,” replied Dose) 
Cotton placidly, and negotiations were closed. 
“He wasn't so very nice,” she explained this dis 


crimination at a time when one is in no position to be 
“choicey.” 

Mrs. Cotton was so glad to have Posey back at the 
end of the tour that she thought before 
glad of She have liked 
literally to Milly had 
had nothing illustrators 


and 


she had never 


been so anything. would 


sleep on the girl’s doormat 

famous 
still 
The summer wore on stagnant 
wind to lift 
they had made friends it 
arranged a little dinner party at the Knickerbocker 
at which they Miss Trottie 
Fairfax, who might help them. If it had not been for 
the Riverside Drive apartment and the family hotel 
in the they Mrs. Cotton 
pointed out, have known either Dietrich Von Cuyl 0! 
Miss Trottie Fairfax 


, I SHE girls had never been much to the cafés. Mrs 
Cotton did not want them seen there, she said 
until they cou!d be seen with the right people 

Miss Trottie, if not those for whom 

this expression was originally coined, came well under 

it for Mrs. Cotton’s purposes an 
amiable young person in a Liberty frock of such India 
mull as one thinks of for the infants of the royal fam 


Posey returned to 
remaining 
August 
their waiting sails \ 
the hotel 


moving pictures for the month 
of the season 
brought a fresh 


lady with whom 


were to meet her friend, 


Seventies, would never, as 


precisely one of 


She proved to be 


ily, and a pink tulle hat with a cream-colored ospre) 
in “The Gunpowder Girl” fol 
Milly drank up het 


gesture and observed ) 


She was booked to stat 


the following winte! Posey and 


every 





eg 
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Inspiration Heights 


By Elizabeth Gaines Wilcoxson 


LETTER from a rich uncle is supposed to be 
a gratfying occurrence, especially when such 
contain a remittance. The 
fact that his rich uncle’s letters came in the 


letters generally 


smallest and cheapest possible of envelopes, addressed 
in a cramped scrawl and soiled with finger prints, 
was not all that modified Brandt’s gratification when 
he received one. Brandt simply had the tendency, not 
uncommon among nephews of rich uncles, to think that 
the remittances should be more frequent, larger, and 
accompanied by fewer remonstrances and less advice. 
The avuncular letter that finaily upset his calcula 
tions and altered his course for life read like this: 
YAKIMA, WASH., Jan. 8, 1909. 

DEAR NEPHY. ¢ inclose hearwith a hunderd dol 
its the 
arn same. you have been out of school five year 


lars. last bean your gointer get till you 


now and haint done a blame thing but mess up 
with dobbins of paint, i aint saying a word aginst 
that there 


your aunt ellen for her Birthday tho same cost 


pichter of a wheat field you sent to 


me over (4) four dollars at the express office and 
your aunt bought a (15) fifteen dollar frame to 
go around it and also it cost me (9) nine dollars 
to git the pichter molding on to hang it up on to 
because sam got the wall plaster all so tore up 
it had to be plastered half way around all over 
again. é allow howsumever it is now time for you 
to git in and fish or cut bait. i want you should 
pack up your duds and hike out here 
folks is. them friends of yourn back there is just 
a set of fluzies. i will make you an offer as fol- 
that there hunderd 
and go to seratch or you can pack your duds as 
hereinbefore stated and hit the trail for this ranch 
ontill you git enough ahead to 


where real 


lers, to whiz, wou can tale 


and work here 
make a first payment when é will sell you as rich 
a forty as is in all Yakima country on easy pay- 
ments with interest. you will get regler wages 
and board same as the rest of the hands and not 
a bean more with the lone of eny of the drivin 
hosses to take a girl out driving with on sunday. 
there is one owns the ranch joined onto mine and 
at all you will set to 
fambly, 


if you have got any sense 
and marry her. sense runs in the Ashe 
but by ham, brandt, i sometimes think it run out 
before it got to you. she is a long legged rangy 
critter about seventeen hands high and has the 
finest apple land in the state. her eyes sorter toe 
in but shes highly egicated and if you have eny 
sense you will marry her. let me hear what you 
are going to do about this because + have got to 
figager on hands for the summer. you probably 
wont amount to much till you git seasoned but 
youll take up some room. 

your affectionate uncle Peter. your aunt Ellen 
dont forget it is the last bean. 


have 


sends her love. 
real wheat is (80) eighty cents a bushel. 
you ever arnt eny on what you painted? do some 
thinkin, brandt, 

Brandt did some thinking, as Uncle 
Fanny Kent helped him think. He 
operated an adding 
She worked till 


Accordingly 
Peter suggested. 
Was engaged to Fanny. Fanny 
machine in a gas-fixture business. 
six o’clock in the evening, so Brandt had all day for 
thinking before he saw her He simply gave her 
Uncle Peter’s letter to read. Fanny was a practical 
person who had abandoned a career and the master- 
piece after a short, hard struggle, but she had always 
seemed in accord with Brandt’s ambitions; at any 
rate, she had never voiced any sentiments to the con- 
trary. But now she looked at him rather wearily 
and asked: 

“Well, have you made up your mind?” 
white-faced, slight little thing. 
eyed, and with a_ particularly 
tired lines were beginning to drag at 


pretty 
lovely 


She was a 
and serious 
mouth. But 
her face. Adding machines operated forty-eight hours 
a week contribute such lines. 


RANDT looked at her reproachfully, and Fanny 
B answered the look 


“Well, Brandt, you can’t go on like this for 
ever. Why not go out there and get a home started. 
You can keep on painting there if you wish, when 
there’s nothing else to do.” 

“Fanny! How preposterous! I didn’t suppose you 
had it in vou to say anything so silly.” 
combated 


“IT do not see how it is preposterous,” 


ILLUSTRATED BY WILLIAM HOTTINGER 


Fanny. “I think your uncle is right. You are twenty 
six, Brandt, and I'm half a year older.” 

With that for a start, a long argument followed, a:.d 
when it was finished, Brandt was white with anger 
and Fanny’s green eyes were greener than usual. That 
night Brandt wrote to Uncle Peter and declined the 
ranch job, but in such a tenderly respectful way that 
it almost—but not quite—touched Uncle Peter for 
another hundred. But Uncle leter’s reply still bored 
firmly to the point: 


T want you should remember nefy if you change 
your mind there’s forty dollars a month and board 
in it for you but not airy bean more will i send 
you to loaf on not even if i know you are travelin 


on Shanks mare. 


Two weeks later Fanny married William Brown, an 


energetic young man well connected with the gas 


fixture business. He was not rich and, in the absence 
of any sentiment in the matter, 


ferred the thin-haired, thick-figured, rich lord of the 


Fanny would have pre 


works who rolled up in a wadded limousine; but as 
that gentleman did not even offer her the place in his 
life that 
stances sometimes offer to poor young women in hers, 
she married William and they immediately went to 
housekeeping with everything of good quality and full) 


middle-aged rich gentlemen in his circum 


paid for, and she has no further part in this story. 


KING engaged to Fanny was a five-year habit with 
B Brandt, and he felt horribly bereaved without 

her. He decided to go West after all. But in the 
meantime so much of the hundred dollars had been 
spent that he had not enough left to buy a ticket as 
far as eastern Washington. While he 
other month trying to dispose of his collection of pic 


passed an 


tures for anything like his estimate of their value, 
the balance of the hundred went. It was at this 
juncture that he received a letter from Enoch Boggs 
of Seattle, accompanied by a quantity of beautifully 
illustrated literature concerning and descriptive of a 
certain addition to the City of Seattle that 
had platted and put on the market. He and 
had been schoolfellows in the Middle East, and since 
Boggs went West, Brandt had occasionally 
letters from him—letters that breathed a fire of 
energy, aspiration, courage, and success. 


ro 


ORS 


oOg_eS 


B 
B 
received 


Boggs was 





‘*Go slow, old girl,’’ she communicated to her re 


flection in the mirror. ‘‘Go slow. There’s some 


sort of a Dolly person waiting where he came from ”’ 


considerably older than Brandt, and at school they 
had had little in common; but now in his present 
straits, Brandt thought of him as a possible port, and 
wrote frankly, asking his advice. 

“There's all the chance in the world here for every- 
acclaimed with Boggsy enthusiasm. 
“It’s Just up to you, old man. We've got a proposition 
right in our ten by twelve office that ought to clean 
us up half a million in a year if handled right. Clean, 
straight, hot-cake, sure-thing business and no graft. We 
If you're on, come ahead.” 


RANDT wrote asking for a little more definite 
B information as to just what he would be “on” 
to when he should arrive, and was not wholly 
Fortune had opened her widest door 


to him when he learned that he was to sell lots in a 
new city 


body,” Boggs 


can use a dozen live wires. 


convinced that 


addition. Boggs could strain large effects 
out of nothing. But the day he received 
letter, he was feeling particularly 
futile, dejectedly 


soggs’s last 
blue, desperately 
That night he sat reading 
the illustrated prospectus of Boggs’s new city addi- 
tion, called “Inspiration Heights,’ pictured on a high 
table-land, bounded by lakes and mountains and Puget 
Sound. Beautiful bungalows were photographed on 
beautiful streets. A particularly picturesque hotel 
stood on a smooth flower-decorated lawn. The line 
under the picture read: “We expect to have this 
ready for occupancy by midsummer. It will be leased 
prominent Seattle hotel man.” Another para- 
graph confidently announced: “We expect to have the 
addition under sidewalk in a very short time. The 
streets will be illuminated with three-cluster lights 
placed in the trees along the sidewalk.” 

Brandt drowsed to sleep and dreamed that he was 
there selling lots, and as fast as he sold a lot he took 


beaten. 


by a 


a spade and removed it and Enoch put another in its 
place, working very rapidly and urging Brandt on with 
un earnestly chanted refrain: “Boy, boy, be a wire, be 
a wire, be a wire—a live, live, live 

The next morning Brandt arose, sold all he had, 
including his watch, and raised just $200. He bought 
a ticket for Seattle. 

When he arrived, it was raining. All the world 
splashed around under umbrellas. Brandt dived into 
a hotel conveyance. He dived from that into a hotel. 
It was a very middling sort of hotel, and the office 
floor was covered with linoleum upon which wept the 
umbrellas of many wet persons. Brandt hated rain. 
He hated wet persons. He had traveled in a state of 
depression; he was still obsessed by it, and the rain 
und wet people filled him with horrors. 

“No, I will not take a room, at least not till later. 
Where's your 


’ chanted Boggs. 


I wish to look up some friends first. 
dining room?’ 

“Next door. Right out front,’ answered the clerk 
Brandt looked wretched. To go out front 
was to get rained on. He had no umbrella. But he 
tried it, ducking from door to door with his shoulders 
drawn up. After eating, he ducked back again, and 
sent out for an umbrella. While waiting for it, he 
stared gloomily out the window at the people splashing 
past A fat man drifted in and took a chair near 
Brandt. He took off his hat and gave it a shake. 
Brandt edged away from him. 

“Wet day,” said the man conversationally. 
grunted. 


briskly. 


Brandt 


“But it was a fine day last Tuesday,” added the 
man cheerfully. 

“Is a ‘fine day’ so rare here that you talk of it for 
a week afterward?’ The man placidly 
dug up a pipe and filled it. Strangers who took un- 
kindly to the climate did not excite him. 


mildly. 


asked Brandt. 


“Oh, so, so!” he observed “This is our 


rainy season, you see.” 


, | SHE umbrella came and Brandt fared forth to 
find Boggs. He found the little office open but 
uninhabited, and it was almost as small as 

A cheap pine desk, a typewriter table, 

and three chairs furnished it. Several city maps hung 

on the wall, and a blue print of “Inspiration Heights.” 

As he stood vaguely undecided, a girl came in, bring 

rubbery atmosphere with her. She 

raincoat as she entered, got out of it 


Boggs had said. 


ing a dampish, 
unfastened a 
with a jerk, and hooked it to a wall rack in the corner, 
at tl 
“Looking for Mr. Boggs or one of the salesmen?’ 
She had an air of impersonal familiarity. 
She twitched off a red-knitted cap and attached it to 
ibove the coat, and ran her fingers through a 


e same time speaking to Brandt. 


breezy 


the hook 








8 
crinkly mass of drab hair, making it st t is 
amazing proportiol 

“Yes, I wish to see M Tbevurers mi ered Brandt 
and even to himself bis voice sounded mournfu Thi 


truth was that the day wa dismal, the prospect 


looked so gloomy, and his spirits were so low that he 


just wanted to sit down and cry. The large girl gave 
her rough, short, brown skirt a shake, and straddled 
across the room to squeeze into the small space be 
tween the typewriter table and the window 

“He's gone out to Inspiration Heights. He took out 
some parties to show ‘em lots. If it’s about lots you 
want to know, I can show you what we have on the 
blue print and tell you the prices.” 

“Thank you, I don’t care about the lots. If you will 
tell me what car to take 

The girl laughed. 

“Sure. It's the new Interurban. 
ride, you know, and a mile walk 
west of the station. But, say, you 
wouldn't more than get there be- 
fore— Oh, hello, there!” 


HE suddenly broke off and ad- 
S dressed this last over Brandt's 


shoulder to a soot-grimed man 


It's about a hour's 


who had come in and stood dripping 
Brandt 
feeling of strong 


at Brandt's heels. moved 
sideways with a 
repulsion. The girl unwedged her- 
self and strode forward 

“Say, Mr. 
there. He left a check for you: he 
thought you would come 
into town, it was so rainy What's 


togges has just gone out 
probably 


doing?” 

“We're comin’ on pretty fair,” re- 
plied the folding the 
check into his purse. “I run out of 
dynamite this morning and thought 
I'd better take advantage of this 
cussed downpour to come in and git 
some more. We've done got Main 
Street all blowed, but it ll take forty 
pound more to blow out that there 


sooty one, 


boulevard. Some of them stumps is 
stickers, lemme tell you. I ain't 
sure yet but it'd be cheaper to get 
a donkey engine and pull ‘em than 
to use such a blasted lot o’ powder 
blowin’ ‘em.” 
“Well, see here,’ 


woman, “you fellows will have to get 


cut in the young 
that clearing done and some side- 
walk down right awa) Weve used 
up every bloomin’ one of the old 
prospectuses, and our new oues can't 
uetually cet 


be sent out until we 


sidewalk down! 
that? It's 
white that sidewalks and lights are 


some Dyou wet 


printed in black and 
in. There's not a darn “We ex- 
pect” on “Our proposed” to take 
off the curse. If we should send ‘em 
out now, we'd go to jail for using 
the mail to defraud suckers.’ 
“Well, bgolly.” protested the man, 
“we're doin’ the best we can You 
must ricklect that that there addi- 
tion was under big timber Dm 
tellin’ Enoch all the time that we 


need more help.” 


7 ORE help!” echoed the girl 
M crossly. “Do you think it’s 
raining money in this office? 

If you don't hurry and get some planking down so we 
can send out the new folders and sell some more lots 
East, we'll all go to jail,” she predicted darkly 

“This is Tom Eck,” she said, turning to Brandt 
“Wes clearing the ground out at Inspiration Heights,” 
she explained 

“Are you—you are not talking of the new cily ad 
dition called Inspiration Heights. are you?” queried 
Brandt, looking at the man 

“Sure we are,” said Kel What'd you think we wa 
talking about 

“Then it must be another part of the addition that 
I refer to,” replied Brandt stiffly, 
pertinence. ‘The place I mean is already built up 
with pavements and lights in. I think you do not get 


Pioneer Square? 


resenting Eck’s im 


me.” 

“IT think we've got you, all right, all right, if you've 
been takin’ long shots off the prospectus,” retorted 
Eek, guffawing gleefully. “Say—you look over that 
there promisin’ folder again and see just exactly what 
it did say.” he recommended jocularly 

“So long. Miss MeGiee. Tell Enoch I've ordered the 
You better 


there 


dynamite. Vl rush things as fast as I can. 
explain to this gentleman how to read that 
folder.” And with another guffaw of unmalicious 
mirth the sooty one went out 

Georgia McGee turned 
Brandt, and favored him with a tentative, propitiatory 


quick inquiring eyes on 


simile. 


\re 1 one of our purchasers?” she aske 
No I um Brandt Ashe, I 
\ wave of immense relief swept over her 
Oh, sure she interrupted heartily. “I know I 
rote the letters to you, and read yours Sit down 
won't you? Mr. Boggs will be in some time this after 


noon. Have you just got to Seattle? No wonder you 
were rattled about the addition She dexterously 


swung a chair in Brandt's direction and he sat down 


T must be noted here that Georgia McGee was a 
| tall, plain girl, awkward and ungainly; her legs 
were long, her arms were long, her face was long 
and plain enough to be called homely, though no par 
ticular feature was namably out of joint. It was re 
lieved from downright ugliness by her solidly packed 


white teeth and her eyes, so dark gray that in an uncer 
tain light they looked black. 


They were really beautiful 





Within the half hour following the two of them 
reached a very complete and detailed under- 
standing, even to the date of the wedding day 


eves, and had a fine, friendly, self-wneconscious direct 


way of looking at one They sparkled luminouslys 


when she became intensely interested they changed 
expression with every change of thought; but alway) 
they were self-unconscious And Miss McGee herself 
self-unconscious, friendly, and 


had a wonderfully 


marvelously competent air She was not busy, she 
<aid, and Brandt remained till Boggs came in. No 
one could have been more surprised than Brandt to 
discover that four hours had elapsed, that he had 
occupied an entire afternoon telling a stranger all 


about himself 


UT even in reflecting upon it afterward, he saw 
B that it seemed a perfectly natural thing She 

Was such a competent, substantial, sympathetic 
person, so likable; almost alarmingly capable; his 
wavering spirits went literally to roost upon her sus 
If Brandt had been 
a woman he would have been of the clinging-vine 
If Georgia McGee had been a man, she would 
He hadn't 


known it, but little Fanny’s positive nature had served, 


taining and dependable shoulders. 


variety. 
have been the kind upon whom vines cling. 


more than any real love between them, to hold him 


COLLIER’S 


five years Georgia McGee revealed herself at onc 
as a veritable bulwark to leu 

Dut he could not look at ber without thinking of the 
ridiculous phrasing in Uncle leter’s letter describing 


the neighboring ranchwoman “She's a long legged 


rangy critter about seventeen hands high her eyes 
sorter toe in To make the application more complete 
there actually was a singular cast in Georgia's big, lumi 
nous black-gray eyes. It could not be called “toeing in 
exactly; but there was an uncertain focus, when she 
glanced from some angles. It was not always notice 
able, but Brandt thought it had an oddly attractive 
effect, like a faint lisp in the speech of a woman with 
a charming voice. Whenever a sudden glance brought 
it out, it always made him want to see her do it again. 
He grew vexed with himself because his uncle's silly 
Undoubtedly there was 
an unusual length of limb to her; Brandt himself was 


five feet ten and, 


description stuck in his head. 


their 
noses were nearly on the level; but 
then a tall 
taller than a man of the same height, 
particularly if she is ungraceful. 
Still Brandt thought she must be 
full “sewenteen hands.” 


standing, 


woman alWways seems 


By night Georgia McGee was in 
love with Brandt Ashe, and knew it 
Lut, “Go slow, old girl,” she com 
municated to her retlection in the 
mirror on going to bed “Gio slow, 
There's some sort of a Dolly person 
Waiting in the background where le 
cume from rhere always is for 
good-looking men like him And you 
bet she doesn't Look like wou, either 
After which she looked in the glass 
very hard for a minute and then did 
a dreadful thing She deliberately 
brought her eyes crossed to a focus 
on the tip of her nose, and stuck 
out her tongue at herself. Then she 
switched off the light and sprang 
into bed with a thud. 


N talking with Brandt the day 
] of his arrival, Georgia had as 

certained to a dollar how much 
money he had, and how little experi 
ence in earning any. She had her 
doubts as to the success he would 
have selling real estate, but she said 
to herself 

“Well, I 
him right moy 


won't throw a seare into 


, unyway. He already) 
looks enough like a forlorn orphan 
away from its Inamma for the first 
time Georgia, I see your finish 


And she 
It turned out quite as badly as 


sighed deeply. 
she had anticipated. There was no 
use talking, he was not cut out for 
a realestate salesman, so he told 
himself, and told Georgia, too In 
her heart Georgia agreed with him 
but she cheered him on and kept on 
things looked 


cheering even when 


darkest After two months, he had 
made the sum of $15 in commissions 
Furthermore, he was deud broke 
Without a pawnable asset It wa 


at this ebb that Georgia said to him, 
her eyes glowing with the earnest 
ness of her interest: 

“Gee whiz, Brandt! I don’t know 
why I didn’t think of it before! I'm 
a muddlehead not to have. And 
don’t let Boggs know I put you on, he'd think I ought 
to have turned it into the office direct. But I've got 
a friend just across the street—a lawyer named Jim 
Tarbell, he is 
of real estate for different clients I'm going to see 


und he’s all the time picking up spots 


him right this day and put bim next to you, and an) 


stiles from him the commissions would be yours 
Brandt appreciated this He was so discouraged 
And it transpired 
exactly as Georgia had thought it might. 


that even this grain of hope helped 
Kkven before 
night he had S50 commission to his credit, for it 
appeared that Tarbell had already made up his mind 
to purchase certain of the lots at Inspiration Heights 
as an investment for himself, and closed the deal that 
through Brandt. Tarbell 
proved such a valuable asset that inside of two months 


very day Furthermore, 
Brandt was $300 to the good, and the month following 
that the Tarbell business netted him $500 in commis 
Enoch then offered him a 


SLOLIS, 


partnership on a 
cash basis with other considerations binding upon 
Brandt felt a little cheap. He knew, if 


Boggs did not, that he, Brandt, could have gone on till 


future business. 


he languished in the county almshouse and his efforts 
brought him nothing, had it not been that Tarbell, be 
sides buying half a dozen choice lots at Inspiration 
Heights, had simply come to him at various times and 
told him of certain pieces of real estate he wished, and 
sent Brandt to negotiate for them ( 
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COMMENT ON CONGRESS 


fundamental as 
Washington 


HE important 
pect of polities 

more vital in its bearing on the 
political future of the 
the fortunes of 


country and on 
parties and politicians 
than either the tariff or currency bill, is 
President Wilson's ascendancy over Con 
Many 
cially Senagors@amnmins, have been very 
much distur About this. 
Penrose of Pennsvivania has talked hys 


Lress. 


Republican Senators, espe 
Senator Boies 


terically about 


Legislation by Executive intimidation and 
coercion, and the personal visits of the Presi 
dent to the lobbies of this chamber in order to 
whip Democrats into line for free sugar, free 
wool, and other schedules that they know will 


be destructive to the people of their States. 

Another Republican Senator, William 
Bradley of Kentucky, said: 

The present bill is the creature of the Presi 
dent. who refused to allow Congress to adjourn 
When he cracks his whip every pony, gayl) 
When he 
fildles, the Democratic Congress dances, and 


caparisoned, prances into the ring 


when he ceases they all take on a funereal look 
and anxiously await more music. 

These, of course, are partisan expres 
sions. <A newspaper, the 
Washington 
whole rather friendly to the Wilson Ad- 


nonpartisan 
“Times,” which is on the 
ministration, describes the situation: 


The big political question right now, the ques 
tion that is discussed wherever politicians meet, 
is how long the 


ascendancy over Congress. 


maintain his 
That 
ascendancy is the big, striking fact tout the 
present situation on Capitol Hill, Nothing like 
it has been known... . Can President Wilson 
continue his grip of the situation for four years? 


President can 


remarkable 


If he does, he will make a record of Executive 
control quite unprecedented, and he will rele 
gate the Congress of the United States to a po 
sition so unimportant as to deprive it of about 
all its dignity. 
and coordinate divisions of this Government is 


The presumption of three coeval 


fast becoming a grim jest. ... So it comes 
about that the strong Executive gets applause 
without ever a thought of the degradation that 
comes, by that same token, to the great legisla 


tive branch of the Government. 


All this is great foolishness. Domina 
tion such as President Wilson admittedly 
has over Congress is all a matter of pres 
tive. There is nothing fixed or erystal 
lized about it which cannot change over 
night. It is a matter of atmosphere, and, 
heing so volatile, is as certain to change. 
experienced politician 


lindeed, as every 


knows, the most certain thing about it 


is that some day it will end. VPyesident 
Wilson has the whip hand over Congress 
just now merely because he is trying to 
do some things that a great majority of 
the people want done. Let him get on 
the unpopular side of an issue, with Con 
gress on the popular side, and we shall 
immediately hear talk of the exaltation 
of the Congressional branch of the Goy 
Wilson is able to compel Con 
tariff 
people want tariff reduction. 


ernment. 
because the 

He is able 
in Washing 


gress to reduce ihe 
to compel Congress to stay 
ton much against its will to pass a cur 
reney bill because the people want a cur- 
rency bill passed. He is able to sustain 
his Mexican policy because it is the policy 


Which the people like. When the regular 


By MARK SULLIVAN 
session of Congress begins next December 
a field of legislation will be taken up in 
Which public opinion is much less crystal 
lized, is much more evenly divided. The 
number of people who believe that Wilson 
is right on the issue of enforced 
petition vs, regulation is probably about 
equal to the number who believe he is 
When takes up this 
epoch-making subject next December, the 
legislation that will finally come to the 
surface will much 
aggregate opinion of individuals in the 
House and Senate rather than the opin 
ion of the President. Meantime the as 
cendancy which the confidence of the peo 
ple gives to President Wilson has given 


com 


wrong. Congress 


represent more the 


us a more useful and efficient session of 

Congress than we have had for several 

vears hefore 

The Republicans Give Up 
ENATOR PENROSE ins his 
speech, delivered August 25, 


long 
more or 
less formally gave up the ghost: 

e ’ tan] 


I will say candidly, Mr. President, that it 
has not been my intention to offer any amend 
ment, with perhaps a few exceptions, to the 
pending bill. I take it, although I am not au- 
thorized to speak for any Republican Senator 
but myself, that such is the general sentiment on 
this side of the Chamber. I fully realize that 
no amendment offered by me or by my party 


associates has any chance of passage at this 


session of Congress. 


That 
which 


the Democrats, with a majority 
continually — fluetuated 
three and nothing, should be able to hold 
the individual Senators in line, is due to 


between 


what is called the dominance of President 
Wilson. 
situation twenty vears ago was not suc 


That the same party in the same 


cessful, and was destroved because it was 
not successful, was due to the lack of 


dominance of President Cleveland. 


Coming 


N°? ONE can observe the patience and 
thoroughness with which the Sen 
ute has debated every schedule of the 
tariff, and each minute subdivision, with 
out wishing that the Congressional Ree 
ord were available to more readers. An 
that much of this 


minute discussion of small fields of com 


other clear fact is 
merce ought not to take up the time of 
should be dele 
gated io a small board of experts. 


ninetv-six Senators, but 
Some 
fundamental changes in the form of the 
national Government, to promote greater 


Collier’s maintains an office at 
Washington 
record of any member of Congress 


which will give the 


on important roll calls, or supply 
information concerning Congress 
and the Government. The service 
is entirely without charge. Address 


Collier’s Washington Bureau 
Munsey Building, Washington, D.C. 





efficiency, are sure to come soon. It is 
just because Congress has more to do. be 
cause an increasing number of affairs are 
coming within the domain of Federal 
legislation, that Congress has been in ses 
sion for five summers in succession. It 
is probably fair to say that four-fifths of 
the aggregate time of these sessions has 
heen wasted, because of the unwieldi 
form of government. All 
this summer, while the Senate has been 
debating the tariff bill, the 
had no important work that 
done at this time. 


ness of the 


House has 
could be 


Mexico 
ENATOR JOHN W. KERN of Indi 


ana incorporated in the Congressional 
Record some extracts from a speech made 
to the Republican Editorial Association of 
Indiana by ex-Vice President Fairbanks: 

I have no doubt that the disturbances in Mex 
ico during the last few years have been due in 
a greater or less degree to an effort on the part 
of ambitious, cunning men to force intervention 
and possibly annexation to the United States. 
The exploiters of public utilities and of the min- 
eral and agricultural resources of our neighbor 
have undoubtedly thought that they would gain 
much if they could force intervention by the 
United States. There are soldiers of fortune in 
Mexico who would undoubtedly welcome such a 
contingency. .. . 

If our speculators in Mexico suffer pecuniary 
loss as the result of recurring revolutions, that 
is a matter for future consideration, when stable 
government and peace are fully established in 
that country. It is not warrant for shedding 
the blood of Americans. To sacrifice the life of 
one soldier for all of the dollars investors or 
speculators have ventured in Mexico would be 
the supremest criminal folly. 

Nearly all that need be said on the side 
of wisdom in respect to the Mexican situa 
tion is embodied in these words of Mr. 
Fairbanks. The Americans who have prop 
erty in Mexico acquired it because they 
hoped for big gains. Just because Mexico 
is a less stable country than the United 
States, money invested there can usually 
make larger speculative profits. It was 
for these profits that the speculators in 
lands, mines, and publie utilities went in. 
If they had been content 
profits 


with ordinary 
their 


stable govern 


they could have’ invested 


money at home under a 
ment. They took a long chance to make 
hig profits. Now that the chance has gone 
They 


States Government to 


against them they are not 
United 


help them out 


game. 
want the 


One Senator 
YENATOR ALBERT B. FALL of New 


Mexico is the war eagle of Congress. 
A newspaper in his home State, the Albu- 
querque “Journal,” says of him: 

Senator Fall doesn’t want peace in Mexico 
He was against Diaz and for Madero until Ma 
dero won; he was against Madero and for 
Orozco until Madero was overthrown and killed: 
Hluerta and for Carranza now 
Senator Fall is for rebellion in Mexico. Why? 


he is against 


The Nashville “Democrat” 
correct 


tion by 


is probably 


when if answers this interroga 
that the Senator’s 


Mexican mines would be worth ten times 


pointing out 


as much under an American protectorate. 
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A Marathon for Modern Spartans : 
OST advertisements are paid for one is a glimpse of the summit of the g Y 
Mw ) : ) j Y 
with money, but this—for the city mountain; the lower shows the winner ZF Y 
of Bellingham, Wash is bought by six of this year’s race, Paul Westerlund of Y GY 
American athletes with Spartan efforts Sum Francisco, as he sprinted to the | Yy 
bruises, and thrills. To advertise the finish line in Bellingham. He covered 44 Y) 
city, an annual Marathon is run from miles by train, 22 by motor car, and 34 Y 
Bellingham to the summit of Mount on foot—100 miles in 9 hours 33 4-5 min 
Baker and back The course is 100 utes His cotton track suit was splashed 
miles and mounts from sea level to an with mud on a country road, then 
altitude of 10.827 feet. The part of it drenched with rain; and, finally, as he 
that lies between the city and the base neared the mountain's summit, he made 
of the mountain may be covered by train his way through a blizzard and at times Lg J 
or by motor, but 34 miles must be tray plunged waist deep into light snow. Tw 
ersed on foot Our photographs show of his rivals fell into crevasses, one t WW » da 
the two ends of the course: the upper lie helpless at the bottom for five hours a 
UMMM UOMO LLU LLL LOUD 
HHnowww@wv ty y Hf ™ . i 
CBD Ll UL AMALXY Dervishes Win a Desperate Battle 
| Pig bene ROBERT FALCON SCOTT'S gallantly proved 
declaration that Englishmen “can meet death with as 
\ great a fortitude as ever in the past,” was demonstrated 
' again last month in Somaliland when a horde of more 
Y than a thousand dervishes, armed with rifles, attacked a 
J company of the Somaliland Camel Corps They killed 
y R. C. Corfield, the commander of the British troop, and 
laughtered or seriously wounded fifty of his mer \ 
piece of desperate gallantry saved the others from death 
vhen G. F. Archer, a young district commissioner of the 
| British Protectorate, went to the rescue of the troop 
P vith twenty Indian soldiers and a few friendly native 
: t 
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Sting Rays of the Navy 


Write the modern submarine has never fired a torpedo in war, it 
' has changed the tactics of the sea. A blockade such as that at 
maneuvers the little fel 
While cruising 
They 


two masts 


possible In 
the 


periscopes 


Santiago is no longer peace 


lows always have “got” big dreadnoughts. sub 
merged, the two the 
in the accompanying photograph (of the D-/) as 
ing out of the tower. In the summer these 
hot as a furnace; in like an ice box In times of 
their crews live on board the “mother ship,” except, of course, dur- 


are submarine’s eyes, show 


stick 
conning vessels are 


winter peace 


ing evolutions. Submarine service carries extra pay for the en- 
listed men, and a bonus for underwater work. Abroad there have 
heen numerous submarine accidents with great loss of life, but 
the American service has so far been free from serious disasters, 
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Surfless Surf Riding 


Hk the 
Isle of Wight, makes this popu 
lar English watering place give more 
than the average amount of attention 
to ferries, for the Medina, with a 
width of a third of a mile, divides the 


geography of Cowes, on 


city into an east town and a west 
town Large boats and small, steam 
and gasoline and hand-power craft, 


and a floating bridge are kept in sery 
ice. Yet it was proved this summer 
that the most exciting and novel ferry 
of all is a plank towed by a launch. 
Cowes has discovered in this method 
of transportation a new sport—surf 
riding. A bathing 
to complete enjoyment, for 


less surf suit -is 
essential 
the chances of falling off the plank or 


staying on it are usually about equal 





\s 


ZZ, 


Simplified Diving 


PARISIAN inventor 
4 ploring the floors of French rivers 
without wearing a heavy diving helmet 
The apparatus he uses 


has been ex 


or leaden shoes. 
(shown in the snapshot above) weighs 
only 14 pounds. To a belt buckled 
around the diver’s head is attached 
a tube that fits between the teeth like 
the perforated mouthpiece of the rub 
worn by American 
football players. At the other end of 
the tube is an air reservoir and a hand 


ber “nose guards” 


pump, such as is used to inflate a motor 
The diver breathes through 
The air reservoir keeps the 


ear tire. 

his mouth. 
air flowing steadily at 
Two flat tubes, more comfortable 


an even pres 


sure 
than a clothespin, but serving a clothes- 
pin’s function, pinch the nostrils shut. 
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Superliterature of Pharisaism and rage—the same blend that one always finds 
HE UNUSUALLY HIGH LITER ARY MERIT of President in the enthusiasm with which honest people turn on an honest 
WILSON’s message on Mexico must not be allowed to dazzle or pe tagline | "9 2 i “ge r ye d. . vag sige ae enemies in 
‘ ‘ oone . ae : atlacr, ? ori ants to show iat wf Is clean ¢ swee P 
blind us to the still more brilliant quality of his diplomacy. it is possessed of that Roman virtue whi " re a specie, 
. , ‘ : , : , Fs BSCHSOS i LOD ‘tue Which refuse: ‘otect ji 

There is a notion abroad, particularly in virtuous England, that ours is own friends in wrongdoing, Al th en ae 
A . ‘ ° Oo yr. y. SO, » AWSDi ay’ ‘e Ss +s > 
a “dollar diplomacy”’—which comes gracefully from a country whose against SuLzeR for ‘ats * adi led it “i . a ae 
foreign relations are based on anything but altruism. And right here ee ee iy etna voy on Spee. of him, thereby 
x h a 5 putting it in a false position. SuLzer is none the better for that. 


at home we hear sarcastic sneers concerning “grape-juice diplomacy.” 


Ad nauseam we are told that we have no trained diplomats, no diplo 


matic tradition, none of that skill that is implied in the journalist's 
phrase, “formal representations,” none of that mechanical adroitness 
that characterizes, say, Sefor Gampoa’s note to “Mr. Confidential 


yet how imperfectly, Sefor GAmMBoa must 


We lack such diplomats as 


Agent” Linp. How 
have perused the old models of Europe! 
Sefor GAMBOA, \ when crises arrive, always the miracle happens; 
and a conduct peace bellig 
erents with the skill of a Disraeli, and a Wilson staggers mere adroit 


closely, 


ret, 


Roosevelt can negotiations between two 


ness by simple, clear, cogent words that a Talleyrand would have 
laughed at. President Witson’s diplomacy actually surpasses his 
literary skill—which is praise indeed. 


Omniscience 

OME FOLKS, including most editors, think that a newspaper should 
S pretend to be omniscient. Not so the Kansas City “Star.” A sub 
“to find no editorial advice 
the “Star” 
what 


scriber of theirs expresses disappointment 
on the Mexiean situation.” The editor of 
fesses, “with proper humility,” that he 
though 


promptly con 


doesn’t know the Govern 


ment ought to do, 


meanwhile he simply has to plug along, letting 


situation as best it 


maybe he will some day. But 
the Administration handle the may. 
but it happens to be honest. It is especially 
upon which lights 


Though editors in their 


That policy is not showy, 


sensible, too, in dealing with a shifting issue, new 


sun rises and sets. con 


that 


play as often as the 


this is a by printer’s 


ceit may sometimes imagine government 
ink, there is nothing to prevent the more modest of us from conceding 


that in matters of foreign policy it is well to allow the President just 
a leetle rope. On occasion it is the best plan for all of us who have 
delegated our sovereign authority to the Administration and the Con 
gress to sit back, hold our peace, and read some such improving work 
as Cart LumHovrz’s “Unknown Mexico.” The responsibility is largely 
President Witson’s, and thus far it has not proved too heavy for him. 
General VicrortaNo Huerta has made several mistakes, but none more 
grave than that of assuming this country to be made up of Democrats, 
Republicans, and Progressives in foreign as well as in domestic polities. 
The Senator from New York did not exaggerate when he remarked 
Mr. WILson’s address to Congress : 

of the resident is the voice of the American people 


The impressive utterance 


Few of us, of whatever party, 
handful of self-interested Senators and vellow journalists. 
Polecats of Politics 

HE AMERICAN PEOPLE 


until he shows a to 


are taken in by the shrill voices of a 


demand nothing of any public official 
The 


hands or 


honestly. 
both 


desire serve them well and 


raseal is seldom if ever bothered unless he steals with 


is caught with his head in the till. But the honest official is not only 
commanded to walk a chalk line from election until retirement, but 


it is also asked of him that he show a lily-white record straight back 
No one has a keener appreciation of this popu 
himself 


to the day of his birth. 


lar weakness than the boss. That is why he never bothers 

very much about the honesty, ability, or efficiency of the official, or 
troubles to attack the administration of the office. What he wants 
is to find out whether there ever was a “woman”—no matter how far 
back. Was he ever seen in a saloon? Can some girl be hired to sue 
for breach of promise or for the support of a child?) Did he frequent 
race tracks? Can he be sued for a bill? Not one of these things 
directly affects an official's efficiency, to be sure, but that doesn’t worry 


If anything is unearthed they attack the poor devil with 
the who try to serve 


the 
a peculiar ferocity 


people. 


that seems reserved for men 


them. When we began philosophizing we weren't thinking about New 
York State in particular, yet the attitude of the New York “World” 
in the Sulzer case is typical. Its attack upon him is a queer blend 


— 





Ww 


mn oe 


but it happens that his accusers to-day are the men who “cleared” 
STILWELL 
the worst political machine in 


Dark Spots 


and who yield servile obedierice to a boss who dominates 
America. 


Dpto is one intrusted with secrets. That is the ety. 
mological meaning of the word, and is still its meaning in 
common speech. Even in our Federal Government the various see- 


Cabinet are men intrusted with the secrets 
far there KpWARD J. Warp, 
calls attention his 


retaries who make up the 


of the Government—so as secrets. 


are 


Wisconsin’s manager of social-center activities, 


addresses to the fact that the person who possesses the community's 
If he knows the 
Nothing 
shown this more clearly than the impeachment of Governor Suuzer 
if we for that SuLzer is guilty as 
Tammany makes it its sinister business to know every fault, 
the 1 


genus 


man of 
for 


secrets is always, and necessarily, a power. 


evil secrets of the people, he is a power evil. has ever 


ussume, the sake of the argument, 
charged. 
weakness, and sin of public men. boss of 
stripe of C et hoe 


They watch men’s private lives, not for the purpose of helping them or 


So does every ‘ammany 


Cox incinnati, DeENNISON of Omaha. omne. 


but to secure power over them, to have “something on 


but they 


the community, 


him.” Not only can they know what men are vulnerable, can 


promote to high and powerful place the men over whom their whips 


may be cracked successfully. If we could only know how publie men 


in boss-ridden communities have benefited politically by their secret 


sins and crimes, we should see in a fierce and lurid light the mystery 


of many a publie man’s career. Why should Tammeny lift to power 
a man who is personally clean when one with dark spots in pe life 
can be just as well given preferment? The good man is free at any 


side to his 
the Secre- 
Evil. 


will be punished as 


time to break with the gang, while the one with a 
from all but 


He must 


seams 


storv—a seamy side hidden the argus eve of 
tary vil 
If SuLzer 
an example to all whose secret weaknesses and sins make them sim 
ilarly vulnerable. And it is perfectly few in the 


inner circles of Murphydom are in position to ignore the warning. 


can never do so. serve the Secretary of 


to be guilty 


of 


turns out as charged, he 


safe to assume that 


Secret Strengths 


_ QUOTING WARD OF WISCONSIN, what it would be 
good to have in every community is a force of Secretaries of 
Goodness—inen who will know the secret strengths, finenesses, and 
goodnesses of men, and put them at work for the community's good. 


Perhaps all 


Most people have their secret weaknesses and sins. 

men have their secret strengths, finenesses, and goodnesses. They 
are quite as apt to be ashamed of the latter as the former. Ward 
insists that the social-center movement is the thing whieh will give 
every community an antithesis of Mureny and Cox—a hired mat 
who will dig for goodness in the citizenship as the gang boss digs 
for evil. He will dig for these good things as for fine gold, and will 
see that they are made to function through neighborhood meetings for 


Nothing which we can a! 


this moment call to mind throws up into such vivid contrast the dif 
like Warp. It is a differ 


all sorts of good and pleasant purposes, 


ference between men like Murriy and men 


ence like that of which TeNNyson speaks when he says that men al 
most differ as heaven and earth, but women worst and best as heave? 
and hell. Tennyson seems not to have visualized such contrasts 1 


men as this of which we speak. 


Castro 

HE TIME HAS COME Cipriano Castro may prope arly | 
a iter to the past tense. He is no longer for mis 
With the collapse of his recent attempt to reestablish his rule 

the fiery little Andino ceases to be important or evel 


as an element in international polities. So long as he 


when ” 


pote nt 
chief. 
in Venezuela, 


considerable 
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was in 
tatorship 
another he had embroiled his country with England, France, 
Holland, Italy, and the United States, while to the neighboring nations 
of South America he was a veritable firebrand. 
the mainspring of his malign activities. He could not keep his hands 
off a dollar. rights, 
were naught to him where his greed was excited. 
simply reached out for and graobed. untrained, without 
the restraint of tradition or any true patriotism, he ruled 
solely through fear of the soldierly qualities which were his redeem- 
ing attribute. His political strategy was no more than a weasel-like 
ability to escape through small openings; his statesmanship a 
tricky knack of setting his enemies against one another. 
tion removes an irritant spot in the body politic of 


That Personal Note 
HE PERSONAL NOTE is struck in different 
individuals. The New York firm of 
in one of their advertisements in asserting that “not the least of our 





truth, a die 
time or 


control 


the litthe South American republic—in 


was a sort of diplomatic witch’s stew. At one 


Germany, 
P gs al avarice rs 
ersona!l avarice was 


Concessions, commercial treaties, and agreements 
What he wanted he 
Ignorant, 


sense of 


mere 
His elimina 
the nations. 


different 
strike 


ways by 
Rogers Peet & Co. 


business assets are the ‘men behind the counter.” The advertise 
ment is worth reading: 

For the most part, they've grown up with us and consequently “know the 
business” from A to Z. 

Mr. Lemvue. R. KNirrin, for some years in charge of the Livery and Auto 


Wear Department of our Thirteenth Street Store, is spending the summer at 


Newport. 
He is not there for his health or pleasure, but to help our 
and put it on an up-to-date 


Newport representa 


tive reorganize his business basis. You 


make merchants 
Whoever 
wants to 


see We 


his summer 


thus far in the advertisement reads to the end. 
the competent Mr. KNirrin and 
Kpwarp J. Tracey, 


who meanwhile receives Mr. 


reads 
more of 
that, 


good One, 


learn 


plans; failing something of described as 


“another IXNIFFIN’S customers 


and sells them Norfolk suits, leggings, caps, goggles, rubber coats, 
and gauntlets with reinforced palms. The literary critics talk of 


the “personal note” in literature; let them go to the wise advertiser. 


Caught 


ARBLING is the pettiest form of literary chicanery. The sorry 
pirates who practice it generally escape detection through their 


obscurity; but occasionally one is caught in the act, as in the in 
stance of the “News and Register-Tribune” of Roswell, N. Mex. In 


its zeal for the liquor interests, this newspaper giving credit, 
an editorial from Couuier’s, which it “LINCOLN 
ist,” and which has just lately been used as campaign material by the 


saloon politicians of the State. 


quotes, 
heads, no Prohibition 
The quotation is accurate except that 
significant mutilated 
the reader might well derive the impression that CoLiier’s was exploit 
He could 
carefully 


it omits one brief but passage. From its form 


ing LINCOLN as an out-and-out advocate of the whisky party. 
hardly have supposed this had the newspaper misquoter jot 
blue penciled the following sentences : 

the 
How it should be decreased was a question of 


single 
and expe 
men, a 


ABRAHAM believed drink to be 
upon the earth. 
If he 


of prohibition in certain neighborhoods, 


LINCOLN probably gcreatest curse 


reason 
rience. like most wise 


lived to-day our guess is that he would, pprove 


condemning it in others. 


And, for a 
if the liquor advocates in New Mexico have so bad and weak a cause 


Such was our guess then; such it still is. further surmise, 


that they must serve themselves by such disreputable journalism as 


that of the “News and Register-Tribune,” that State would, in our 
opinion, be one of the localities in which LincoLn would be found in 
the Prohibition ranks. 
A Foreign Missionary 

IRELESS SARAH BERNHARDT will essay this fall a comic 


role in a play by Tristan Berxarv. In the meantime the great 


‘etress is not averse to giving interviews. This is what she says of 
America: 

Thirty-eight years ago I found audiences there very attentive and full of 
respect for French literature, but far from familiar with it. I found that the 


Majority followed my 
about books 
French 


Now 
French and everybody 


bothers 
knows the 
expansion of 


Plays from books. almost no one 
hvery body 
authors. I am proud to have 


French culture beyond the sea. 


printed 
seems to understand 
share in the 


had a modest 


The impression is more fli ittering than just, though there is talk in 
New York of est: iblishing a theatre and a company to act in French 
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hetter able to 
and Mme. 


Many the playgoer who has 


true, that audiences 
appreciate a French play than they were a generation 


BERNHARDT deserves some of the credit. 


exclusively. It is too, our are 


no 
ago, 


brushed up his French by reading in advance of the performance the 
piece he was to see her interpret ; 
who has attended her plays primarily to 


“golden 


many the more proficient linguist 
keep his ear attuned to the 
voice” that has worn so surprisingly well and to the beauty 
Our native 
speech and our drama have no such foreign missionaries. Verhaps 
Forbes-Ropertson, the newly knighted English actor, nearer 
than any other Briton to rivaling Sarau in the art of reading verse. 


The Navy 


HAT with 12 per cent of the tars total abstainers, and 80 or 8&5 
per cent moderate drinkers (the figures are those of Chaplain 
MacponaLp); what with that and many of the men learning how to 
swim (thanks to Assistant Secretary of the Navy F. D. Roosrve.tr), 
our havy seems to be smashing all the time-worn traditions. But it is 


of the French language which that voice has embellished. 


comes 


rough weather for traditions these days anyway. 


h ‘oman’s ‘‘New Freedom ”’ 


PALSE AS A WIG.” That is the way a correspondent of ours dis- 

poses of an account of “The Breakdown” that CoLiier’s published 
few weeks ago. The letter is worth quoting: 
idea of moral conditions as they are in the average dull small 
Morals are personal. Eternal vigilance is the price of decency : 
and girls busy at something interesting. 
and stew in a dirty, 
heard the talk in a small country bar or 
meet their 


Have you any 
town? keep boys 
Ina small town a lot of people sit round 
seXual corruption. Have 
barber shop? In the city men have to 
and the blood must circulate in brains 
incidents of life are not so Huve 


slow, stupid mess of you ever 
and overcome 
The animul 
you read ZoLA’s novel, “La Terre”? 
What chiefly to get 
going on in this world. 
but more go there to lire. The 
than writers; 
fifty-dollar hats 


job every day. 


nnd muscles, in evidence. 


scrossly 


you need hold of is the fact that 
go to the city to die (more or 
girls of the city see the 


harlotry 


there is a selective 


process Some less slowly}, 
facts of prostitution more 
matter of champagne 
than one of helpless exposure to the beastly and brutal 
whims of the fellow who has the price. It Matrimony 
better Working Ways: 
notice the protective demeanor allowed 
effect the the the average 
factory or Ask any with conditions in the 
and 


clearly you they know to be less a 
and 
lingering death. 
together in all 

the street If 


tough ones” out of 


meals 


pays much dividends. girls hang please 


when on 
force the ” 
man who is familiar 


they use 
girls will 


free 
sentiment of 


office. telephone 


central offices of the large cities ten yvears ago now. * 


We are hindering sex oppression, and will make it increasingly difficult and 
dangerous, but we can never mike empty sacks stand up. Women are, as your 


editorial on “The 
to make 


lives and 
and guardianship. 


their 
They are less and less under tutelage 


Breakdown” suggested, freer to live 


their own choices. 


how owl 


this brand 
but is justified in 


virtue. The 


weak nesses 


We thank our critic for the brighter side of 


of the “New 
urging that the towns and villages have no monopoly of 


pointing out 


Freedom.” He exaggerates his point, 


city’s test consists in cruelly seeking out one’s weaknesses 


that might have gone unsuspected and undeveloped at home, on farm 


ov in village. The young man or young woman who has purpose 


aud self-respect, and something bevonud that—an idealism that has 
assumed many forms, but always makes for character—need not 
fear the city. It is the drifter who throws up her arms and goes 
down in mid-channel. But the drifters are many, and they do not 


always realize their 
Hospitality 
( UR WAY 
and the 
through all the shifting phases of the human family, 
hospitality has remained the same 


own impotence. 


has 


OF LIVING 
manner of 


home life 
but 


the form of 


friends 


changed; our 


receiving our have changed ; 


the essence of 
to break bread and to converse. 
innovations in 


barnyard 


There have been hundreds of the way of entertaining 
dances, vaudeville stunts, 
both with and without 
are hospitality. Hospitality is 
that own; dividing with them the 
sharing with them the experiences and fancies of 


monkey dinners, 


and 


one’s 
amateur 


guests 
plays, 
But 
with others 
the body, 


games—alwayvs games 


stakes. these free shows, not 


enjoying which is our 
bread for 
the mind. 


into the 


True hospitality is where one from the outside is welcomed 


home circle. He brings with him something of pleasure and 


thought and fellowship which he leaves in that home; he takes away 


with him a share of the cheer and warmth of the fireside. To sit down 


together and break bread—one’s own bread—and then sit together 


and tell of that which has happened on 
our pilgrimage, and speculate on what is vet to come; that, whether in an 


before the fire—one’s own fire 


fndian’s wigwam or a baron’s castle, is the 


“eye, 


end and soul of hospitality. 
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ANCERS have played nearly as prominent a part as 
any other Russian artists in stimulating Europe's 


a 


4 Mn 
OL recent ‘‘craze for all things Russian.’’ Perhaps it was 
yj in recognition of this service that the Czar paid Mme. 
G } Pavlowa the compliment this summer of ordering the sculp- 
t } tor Seraphin Soudbinine to London to model, for repro- 
' duction in porcelain, several of the poses of her dances 
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T IS DOUBTFUL #f any other nurse in mod- OR fifteen years Edward S. Curtis has been the INY BROADWICK is a miss of eigh- 
ern times was so much a celebrity as Robert Gibbon of the North American Indians. His history teen who makes a living ‘‘ demon- 
Louis Stevenson’s ‘‘Cummy,’’ who died a few of the original Americans, illustrated by his own camera, strating’’’ a patent aerial lifeboat. Anaeroplane, 
weeks ago in Edinburgh in her ninety-second is now nearly half written. That is to say, he has com- sailing faster than the speediest of ocean liners, 
**Child’s Gar- pleted nine books of a twenty-volume work. He has takes her up as a passenger to an altitude of 

1,000 feet or more. Then she cuts the *‘ life- 














} year. Stevenson dedicated his 

ee den of Verses’’ to her: ‘‘To Alison Cunning- traveled the equivalent of twenty times around the globe 

1 Yard ham, from her boy,’’ and called her his “‘ sec- in securing his materials. The undertaking was made boat’’ from its davits and floats home under 
BL ond mother.”’ She survived him nineteen years ossible by the financial backing of J. Pierpont Morgan an inverted bowl of red, white, and blue silk 
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Roman Arenas Where Brutality 
Survives the Centuries 


slang eight or nine centuries the brutal has fol 
lowed the brutal in the old Roman amphitheaters 
in Arles, France, and Segovia, Spain. Irwin Leslie 
Gordon, F. R. G.S., who contributes the photograph re 
produced above, writes: 

“Gone are the gladiatorial contests—the bullfight re 
mains. The arenas where Christians once were mar 
tyred now resound to the mad applause of spectators 
who no longer turn down their thumbs but who yell for 
the death of the bull.” 

Some of the best known Spanish champions receive 
$1,000 for killing three bulls—an afternoon's work. 

A different method of bullfighting, illustrated in the 
snapshot at the right, is still in vogue in Japan. 

“It was perhaps suggested and begun,” a Japanese 
correspondent writes, “by the Spanish tradesmen 
who visited our shores frequently in ancient times.” 
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A Touch of Sentiment at the 
**Buffalo Bill” Auction 


HE auction of “Buffalo Bill’s” Wild West Show in 

Denver included one redeeming incident. When 
a hostler led out Isham, the white horse that Colonel 
Cody has ridden for nearly twenty-five years, the 
hubbub of talk among the bidders abruptly subsided. 
A sharp clicking of camera shutters was for a few 
moments the only sound. 

The auctioneer waved a cane and explained to the 
crowd of circus men and stock buyers that Colonel 
Cody had not been able to save enough from the ruin 
of his fortunes to purchase even this horse, but that 
a friend, Colonel C. J. Bills, had hurried to the auction 
from Lincoln, Neb., to buy Isham and promptly give 
him back to the old owner 

Carlo Miles, an Indian, had not heard of the agree- 
ment and had come to the auction with the same 
purpose in mind He began bidding against Colonel 
Bills, raising $5 or $10 at a time until the Colonel bid 
up to $150 Then tears began coursing down the 
Indian’s cheeks, and he confided to a friend that he 
“eouldn’t go much further,” but that “if the man who 
buys that white horse doesn’t give it back to Colonel 


—_ : . . ‘on "ll ste: » horse ight : ake it him.” 
Auctioning Isham. Colonel C. J. Bills, the buyer, is the man on horseback Cody, I'll steal the horse to-night and take it to 
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The Keeper’s Comed 


By F. J. Louriet 


HERE were 
four men sit 
around 


stove in 


ting 
the 
Nolan's saloon in the 
Prison City smoking 
when the door opened 
short, burly 





and a 
man in the uniform of a prison keeper stamped in and 
flung himself roughly into the first vacant chair. 

“What's the matter, Doyle?’ asked one of the men. 
“Anything wrong up above?” 


“No, there’s nuthin’ wrong.” grunted Doyle, “only 
I'm damn sick of that coal gang. They ship every 
tough loafer and hobo that comes into the pen on to 


my gang and expect me to break his spirit.” 


“You're equal to it, ain't you?” dryly returned the 
one who had asked the question. 

“T don’t pretend to do it,” replied Doyle. “It’s the 
coal that does the business.” 

“IT can’t see what there is so heartbreakin’,” said 


the young fellow with the red necktie, “for gentry of 


that description in shovelin’ a little coal.” 


“You've never been inside, up there, have you?” 
asked Doyle. 
HE young fellow shook his head in emphatic 
negative 
“Well, I'll tell you what it’s like,” said Doyle 


“You see, these coul cars are shunted in ever) 
stand in a 


slowly. 
morning through the lower 
long line on the side track right under the south wall 
I have to be up there at half past six in the morning, 
get my breakfast, and let my men out of their cells 
They're a miserable lot of Polacks, Slavs, Hungarians, 
and every kind of blame Dago. There ain't four 
out of twenty I've got that can talk three consecutive 


west gate and 


ment 


words of English. Well, they get their breakfast now 
at seven o'clock, and by twenty minutes past seven 
that rotten old gray line begins to pour out of the 


dining hall. I meets my gang at the door and shoves 
‘em down alongside the cars and bundles two of ‘em 
into each car, one at each end, with a shovel in their 
‘Go ahead 
then all I 


line of Cars 


mitts and a push on the back that means 
now and shovel for all you're worth’; and 
have to do is to walk up and down that 
tryin’ to look uglier than they do. 

“But tity have to keep right on shovelin’ out coal 
till they've got a full, and then they have to 
drive to the coal sheds and dump their load and come 


wagon 


back and fall to shovelin’ again. And there ain't no 
loafin’ and there ain't no shirkin’, and every man 
works from daylight till dark, with time to eat his 
dinner, and no frills on that And what he does one 
day he keeps doin’ six days in the week, fifty-two 
weeks in the year, for one year or ten years, as his 
case may be. So, though you may not see it, the job 
o coal shovelin’ gets a trifle monotonous after a 
while.” 


The old man with the whiskers, who sat close to the 


stove, looked up. 


“Don't none o’ them fellers ever try to skip his job 
while you're at tother end o' the line?’ he queried 
“"Twouldn't be no use to make a break for the wall, 


I spose?” 


“That's the chief satisfaction of 


OYLE snorted 
D our life.” said he, 

guys makin’ for the wall, is to 
of a cane round his neck and yank him to the ground 
Make the Why, these foggy morn 
in’s just nuts to them regular standard 
this time of 
out of line, climb up on a 
the top o° the wall That is, 
friends, who work in the wagon shop, has had savvy 


“when we one o’ them 


see 

shove the crook 

wall? 
It's a 


have one or 


breaks for 
thing 
two of them sneak 
and then hop for 


thei: 


year to 
coal car, 
providin’ none of 
accident. of course 
that 


has the luck to escape bein’ sh 


enough to put an extra plank—b)y 


where they can reach it. Once in a while hap 


then if he 


pens, and 


get over, and know what 


by the guard, he may you all 


happens next after that everybody out, hunt 


the country high and low, till we get him And we 
generally do get him. Then they stick him in the bul 
pen and the door is shut for a couple of days, and you 
hear howls.” 

~ . e Dovie,” broke out the man who had spoken 
first, “isn’t there anything in that place but traged 
and killing and trouble with the inmates? 

“Tnmates be blowed! © em hat they are on 
victs I'm sick of ‘inmates Wel I don’t kr 


ILLUSTRATED BY THORNTON D. 


There's plenty of battle, murder, and sudden death in 
my though think of it, I tell you 
of one little occurrence that you might call comedy, if 
you looked at it that way.” 
“Fire away; we're listenin’,” 
himself comfortably in his chair. 
“You see, for my job I get all the foreigners 


now I could 


fang ; 


said the man, settling 


all the 


tough foreigners—that is, fellers that have stuck 
knives into their mothers and brothers and friends 
aut some celebration or other. But this particular 


case I'm thinking of wasn’t a cutting scrape at all; 
it was two brothers that were sent up for larceny 


got three years apiece. They were from some up 
State jay county, and I happened to be in the hall 
when they were brought down through the gate, and 
of all the tough-looking mugs I ever saw in my life 
they certainly took the cake 
i HEY looked pretty much alike: short, thick 
I set Slavs, with wiry, black hair, all tousled 
and hanging over their foreheads; little, 
beady, black eyes, and cheekbones that stuck out al 
most like horns under their eyes. They each had a 
short-clipped, bristling mustache over a mouth like a 


cavern, and four or five days’ growth o’ black beard. 


with hairs stickin’ up above the necks of their dirty 


flannel shirts Their entire outfit would ‘a’ been a 
disgrace to the worst. hobo I ever saw on the bum. 
“The keeper that brought them down says to the 








, Sure 


says | to myself. 
enough, there lay the Polack that worked with 
him with his head all cut open and done for’’ 


** * Here it comes! 


hall master Here's a couple of tough customers fo 
you that you want to keep a sharp eye on.’ 

‘Well, they were stripped and given a bath, and the 
man in charge of the bath told me afterward that he 
nearly had to shovel the water out when they were 
through 

It seems that neither of ‘em could speak a word 
of english, so after their description had been taken 
in the hi maste office, it was impossible for the 
leputy irde! the hall master to get at anv info 
mation as to their hist rhe tried sending around 


SKIDMORE 


to the shops and getting a specimen of every breed of 
foreigner there was in the place to try to talk to ‘em 
but it was no go, so they had to give that up. The only 
way they could be broken in at all was by some of us 
keepers takin’ "em by the back of the neck and walk 
in’ "em to where we wanted ’em to go, and then goin’ 
through the motions of what we wanted 'em to do 
“Of course I got them on my gang. When they were 
handed over to me I shoved each one of ‘em into a car 
with an old hand, and showed him how to shovel the 
into the cart alongside They certainly 
dug in for all they were worth, and I must Say they 
the 
hand in his car by fully ten minutes in loading up 


coal the ear. 


were fine workers. Either one of ‘em could beat 


old 
Wapon 
“But I didn't let that fool me any, for they were the 
most villainous-looking specimens I ever had, and. be 
sides that, the deputy himself told me that he under 


stood they had the name in the county jail of being 
desperate characters I piloted ‘em around for a 
couple of days, till they got onto the ropes, all the 


time lookin’ for trouble, but evidently trouble wasn't 
lookin’ for me, because nothin’ happened 


“It wasn’t till a week or ten days later, one cold 
foggy mornin’ when I was down at the far end of the 


line, all at once I heard a terrible rumpus back where 
the oldest of 
“ ‘Here it comes !’ 


these two fellows worked 


says I to myself, and makes about 


three jumps for the other end o'° the line Sure 
enough, there lay the Polack that 

2" worked with him, a feller that was 

doin’ his last year, with his head 

all cut open and done for My 

bold chap was standin’ open 

mouthed, as if he didn’t know what 

to do next, and never offered to 

move till I knocked him down, and 

then he begun to put up some fight 


I was bumpin’ his head 
side of the flat car, 
corner of 


ugalnst the 
when out of the 
sight of 


my eye I caught 


a tall, lanky red-headed Hungry 
tryin’ to sneak down the line from 
the back side of the car, and. by 
George! he was hangin’ on to a 


bloody shovel! 


* "Oho I says 


so that’s the game! 


to myself, and I drops John—as I 
had christened him, for I couldn't 
twist my tongue around his jaw 
breakin” name—and dives for the 
Hungry, blowin’ my whistle at the 
same time 
7 ELL, the usual proceedings 
W took place after that, am 
we found out that the red 
headed feller had had a= grudge 
against the Polack all along—said 
he’d done him dirt long before o1 
the outside—and he couldn't stand 
it to think the Polack was goin’ to 
get out ahead of him So that was 
all there was to that.” 

Doyle had been pulling at his 
pipe between the sentences of his 
story; now he stopped, and afte 
cleaning it out, sat absently polish 


the bowl against the knee of his 


The 


ing 
trousers whose questiot 
had provoked 
around at the 


winked solemnly 


mat 
the 


rest 


narrative looked 
of the group and 


“Some folks might call that con 
edy, Doyle,” said he, “but then agall 
there are others that might call it only a case of a 


keeper going off half cocked.” 


Doyle did not reply for a moment, but drew a bag 
of tobacco from his pocket and carefully refilled [Ms 
pipe When he had a thin haze of smoke curling ovel 
his head again, he spoke 

You remind me of the cons on Sundays he said 

They begin to kick about the length of the serme 
before the chaplain’s finished prayvil I hadn't gott 
the comedy yet, such as ‘tis.” 

My mistake returned the man No harm done 
Proceed with the sermon 
It all very well pursued Doyle nu fellers 
it around here and toast your day ai 
expect me to come in and spit ecli fle 
but it different matte 1Ch 
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up against that bloody ga 


iz all day long the way I 
am. You've got to act first and let explanations come 
afterward, or somebody else’d be 
job mighty soon.” 

“Sure, sure,” said the wizened little man who had 
not spoken before. “We understand that, and every 
body knows they can't get ahead of you very fur 
when it comes to quick action. But say, Doyle, didn’t 
that feller have it in for you for jumpin’ on him that 
way for nothin’?” 


holdin’ down your 


mm HAT'S sort of a joke, too,” replied Doyle. “For 
quite a while I thought he did. You know, un- 


der the reform system we give the men five 
minutes before mealtime to wash up—that is, we knock 
off work five minutes before the bell and they can wash 
if they want to, though few of ‘em do. Well, a day or 
two after this fracas, John came up to me in washin’- 
up time and spread out one hand and begun makin’ mo- 
tions over it with the fingers of the other, jabberin’ 
away in his lingo meanwhile. I had no idea what he 
was drivin’ at, so I just shoved him back in the line 
and he shut up. The next day his brother came up 
and went through the same rigamarole, and back he 
went into line, the same. Every day after that, when- 
ever I came along where they were workin’, they 
would start up this performance. 

“After a while it struck me that they were tryin’ 
to go through the motions of writin’ something, and 
then I begun to think of their Black Hand societies 
and such like that I had known of, and I made up my 
mind they were tryin’ to tell me how they had me 
down in their books. 

“T was speakin’ about this one day over in the hall, 
and the convict clerk in there said: 

“‘Say, Mr. Doyle, maybe all those fellows want is 
just a chance to write home to their folks. If they 
méan any harm to you they wouldn't be warnin’ you 
all the time.’ 

“IT thought that sounded reasonable, and anyway I 
got it on my mind that I wanted to know what they 


so I went to the deputy and asked him 
if there wa'n't some way we could get hold of a body 
that could understand their lingo, and I told him I 
thought they wanted to write home. 

“The deputy says: ‘Well, every man has that privi- 
lege, and I'll see if I can’t fix it for 'em.’ 

“So what does he do but go downtown and skirmish 
round in the factories till he actually finds another 
feller of the same breed, and he brings him up and lets 


was drivin’ at 


the three of ‘em talk together.” 

“If it wouldn't be disturbin’ the harmony of the 
game,” said the young man in the red necktie, “I'd 
like to ask a question at this point. How did them 
chaps ever get a trial, if nobody understood their 
talk?” 

“That's just what I'm comin’ to,” replied Doyle. 
“They told this feller a long story, and he repeated it 
to me, I bein’ present by the deputy’s orders. Now 
I'll give you the whole case in a nutshell, for I spent 
more’n a month writin’ back and forth to the clerk of 
the county they come from and gettin’ the facts, which 
I could pretty well piece together with their own story 
and with what I know of the workin’s of the game. 

“It seems that the charge against them was larceny 
in the nighttime, and they were seen committing the 
larceny—both of ‘em—by the marshal of the town. 
He went down to the sheriff's office and told the depu- 
ties there what he had seen, and two of ‘em went up 
and arrested these fellers in their own house and 
pulled ‘em to the jail, the marshal swearin’ to the 
complaint. 


ws HE next day somebody in the jail goes to ’em 
I and teaches ‘em the word ‘guilty’ in English, 
and then they were put into court and the 
charge read, and each of ‘em said ‘Guilty,’ and that 
settled it. There were no witnesses necessary, nothin’ 
necessary at all, and they gets their little dose of three 
years apiece, and Mr. Prosecuting Attorney puts $25 
in his pocket for each conviction. 
“You know that’s the law for counties that don't 
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pay their prosecuting attorney a regular salary; he 
gets so much for each conviction that he makes—and, 
of course, he has to live. To be sure, there’s a rake 
off from that policeman or deputy 
sheriff that makes an arrest, but that’s only caleu- 
culated to promote a general feeling of brotherly 
kindness. 


goes to each 


“Now here’s where the comical ‘part of this story 
comes in, if you see it that way. It seems these two 
desperate characters were workin’ in a rollin’ mill in 
They had a nice 


this town where they were arrested. 
little home outside the town, one of ’em bein’ mar- 
ried, with a couple of kids, and they all lived to- 
gether on their earnin’s, sendin’ a good portion back 
to the old country, I suppose. They had a little gar- 
den alongside the house and raised their own kitchen 
stuff, and there were other little houses and gardens 
all around ‘em. 


i / ‘HIS night the two men comes home to supper 
and finds their stock o’ vegetables has run 
low, so the two of ‘em jumps over the fence 

into their neighbor's garden and picks out a couple o’ 

cabbages and takes ‘em home to the woman to help out 

their supper. While they were pickin’ up these cab- 
bages, of course the town marshal happens to pass and 
sees ‘em jump over the fence with their plunder—and 
there youare. Three years apiece for a cabbage apiece 

“Well, when I got the facts all together, I thought 
since they had pestered me so long to do some writin’ 
for ‘em, I'd do it, so I writes direct to the Governor 
myself and tells him what I know about the case, and 
the long and short of it is that they gets pardoned 
and gets off with less’n three months instead of three 
years. We dressed ‘em up in citizen’s clothes and 
turned ’em out with their $7.50 apiece from the State, 

and they may be eatin’ their cabbage by now, for all I 

know. So there’s the whole story. 

ain’t it?’ 
The man who had asked the first question shook his 
head. “Not for me, Doyle,” he said. 


Is it comedy, or 


The Pink Sox Scout 


ISS ELIZABETH B. B. MURPHY-—she al 

ways maintained that the initials stood for 

baseball instead of Barrett Browning 

paused before beginning the telegram which 
was to notify a certain firm of cocoa makers that she 
had resigned her position as demonstrator of their 
breakfast necessity. 

She made an attractive picture, framed in the ticket 
office window, according to the critical judgment of 
the telegraph operator who stood waiting to receive 
her message. 

“I declare if I haven't forgotten the name of this 
seething metropolis,” said Miss Murphy, balancing her 
pencil weditatively. “I’ve been here three days, too, 
and have poured cocoa for all your best people.” 

“It’s Plum Valley,” said the operator, “and you bet 
this is goin’ to be a live town, too. It ain't so much 
now, but we've got the water power, and there's 
nothin’ goin’ to stop us from bein’ a manufacturin’ 
center in the near future. Why 

“I'm not a factory promoter after a free site,” said 
Miss Murphy, without looking up. “I'm writing to my 
employers, firing myself. After you have clicked off 
this message I shall regard myself as a free lance. 
I'm through working for unappreciative people, though 
I must say that I couldn’t have picked a more de 
pressing place than this future metropolis of yours in 
which to write my Declaration of Independence.” 


HE operator took the message and counted off 
seven words, all of them short and one of them 
fairly snappy. 

“If they all used as few words as you, our wires’d 
drop off the poles fr lack of use,” he said, with a 
grin. 

“There’s no use raiding the visible supply of wood 
pulp in such matters,” said Miss Murphy. 
that to the three-decker novelists. 
will do as well as 7,000. Besides, they will cost con 
siderably less. Here's your sixty cents—and did I 
understand you to say there is going to be a ball game 
on one of your future factory sites sometime this 
afternoon ?” 

“You bet there is. The Mitford boys are over here to 
Play our team, and the game’ll be on in a few minutes 
—right up Main Street, past the hotel, and first pas 
ture to the left. You want to get over there and see 
Lew Hankins, the ‘Jake,’ pitch. Say—he'’s got ‘em 
all around here beat a mile.” 

Miss Murphy stepped out on the station platform, 

Sept, 13 


“Leave 
My seven words 


By Arthur Chapman 


ILLUSTRATED BY RODNEY THOMSON 





Said Miss Murphy: ‘‘I know every kink of the 


, 


game. I’m a scout — and I’ve got my eye on you’ 


leaving the operator singing the praises of Lew 
Hankins. She did not care to hear anybody's praises 
sung just then, for, in spite of her calm exterior, Miss 
Murphy was about as near complete discouragement 
as she had ever been in her life. Being out of a job 
for the first time in seven years, and in possession of 
$17, some more than doubtful mining stock in her suit 
case, and two hungry brothers at boarding school, who 
was Lew Hankins, that his surpassing virtues as a 
baseball pitcher should dull the edge of her misery? 

“Still, a look at the game wouldn't be a bad thing,” 
mused Miss Murphy. “It'll be four hours before there 
is another train for Chicago, and these country games 
always drag so that three-fourths of my waiting time's 
as good as killed.” 

So Miss Murphy sauntered in the direction pointed 
out by the operator, little knowing that her guide was 
acting in the capacity of Fate’s humble but efficient 
instrument. 

A chorus of yells told her that the game was “on, 
and she hastened her steps along the rickety board 
sidewalk. Reaching the baseball grounds, she mingled 
with those at the home plate—a cluster of town resi 
dents and visiting farmers, tapering off at first and 
third base into the inevitable fringe of barelegged 
small boys. 

The Plum Valley team had gone to bat first and 
had scored one run. The teams had just changed 
positions, most of the players being tall, sunburned 
young fellows, several wearing farm overalls in lieu 


of uniforms. They fielded with alacrity and accuracy, 
when the ball was shot back and forth, while the bats- 
man’s critical selection of timber was awaited, and 
it was evident that the Plum Valley team was some- 
what above its class average. But Miss Murphy, 
trained to the game from many grand-stand surveys in 
the “big league’ towns, felt a strange thrill as the 
Plum Valley pitcher, after a long preliminary “wind- 
up,” shot the first ball over the plate. No, ratiocina- 
tive reader, it was not the thrill of love, for the 
Plum Valley pitcher was lathy and freckled and 
red-headed, and not at all the ideal enshrined in the 
Murphy heart. It was the thrill that comes to the 
baseball Columbus, who, journeying through the mazes 
of a “bush” league, at last sights a phenomenal player. 
Something in the bend of that long, supple body, and 
the elastic swing of the arm, had told Miss Murphy 
that here was a real pitcher. 

“Now don’t let your Irish enthusiasm gallop off 
with you, Murph, old girl,” whispered Miss Murphy 
to herself, struggling to keep down the elation that 
was akin to the miner’s surge of joy at opening a 
pay streak at grass roots. “You've got to look into 
this cold-bloodedly and scientifically. You’ve got to 
find out every kind of curve and delivery this human 
hop pole’s got, and whether there's any flaw that’s 
going to keep him out of fast company—whether he 
goes up in the air, boots the ball, or falls on his red 
head in fielding bunts. You’ve just got to imagine that 
these fellows batting are the premier swatting outfit 
of the big leagues, and then dope out what would 
happen.” 

So, from the forefront of the crowd at the home 
plate, heedless of the dust of battle and the danger 
from foul balls that caromed off savagely swung bats, 
Miss Murphy studied every detail of Lew Hankins’s 
game. Every time the Plum Valley team came to bat 
she summed up her impressions of Hankins’s fielding 
performances in the previous half inning. She noticed 
that he batted well, too—once a stinging single over 
second base, and another time a two-bagger that would 
have been good for a home run had not the Mitford 
right fielder made a remarkable stop with one hand. 


HE game did not drag, as Miss Murphy had an- 

I ticipated, for the Mitford players were as chil- 
dren in the hands of the tall, grinning pitcher 
whose bumpkinlike antics told why the crowd hailed 
him as “Jake.” The balls from his freckled hand 
whizzed over the plate with dazzling speed, and the 
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13. Packing 

After a final, careful inspection, the last of a series 
of inspections that take place at each stage of its man 
ufacture, the hat is packed for shipment. 








1. Bringing in the skins 

From Russia, Scotia Sax 1 

and Australia come our fu Hare, Otte 
Nutria, Beaver, Muskrat and Mi:k supply re 

the m ifacture f hats When these sk 

teach us, softening and cleansing is the first treatme 

they receive. 


Ever a Mark of 


HE dress of every civilized nation—in every 

clime—has been featured by the hat. The 
ancient Greeks wore casques fretted with rare 
and beautiful designs. “The Romans invented the 
felt hat—and made it a mark of great distinction. 
Even the primitive savage makes his headdress 
his most conspicuous acornment. 

Today, Sir, you must give 
heed to your hat! It 1s still ‘ 
most important. It is first ! 
seen and last noted of your 
raiment. 

A Mallory hat, as we have 
shown here, 1s from raw fur to 
finished product a hat of qual- 
ity, service and style. 


cbesine ee Fe New York Store 1133 Broadway E. A. MALLORY | 


# FACTORIES—DANBL 


2. Mixing the fur 
Then the 
“Z ma 


Af 



































4 5. Dyeing 
_ In the dyeing room, huge vats that can hold twenty 
ing four dozen hats at once, filled with various dyes of 
surest quality, receive and impart color to these 
. . . nooth, shallow, felted cones that ate hats-to-be. 
4. Shrinking and felting 
When td f « rt t a g. 
conical, sog 2 
shape fa 
Three at 
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12. Trimming 











11. Shaping soft hat brim 


Heated iron and sand bag then give the brim 
proper shape. 


lark of Distinction 





VERY detail of its making is personally looked 
after by E. A. Mallory and Sons and they 


make themselves responsible in person for the 


10. Ironing soft hat 


In the meantime, the soft hat which we left in the 
stiffening ager pre has been treated with a weak- 


oo as 


ened solution of “ee that _— mits it to retain its 
proper style, color, finish and lasting superiority erste ce: ie derby hats indrawn over la 


. of every hat going out of the Mallory factory. 
S Mallory Hats are Cravenetted. This exclu- 
sive feature makes them weatherproof. 
In fine men’s-wear shops, 
you will find many Mallory Hat 
; : models—all distinctive in style 
and quality. 
Look for the Mallory name, 
in all Mallory Hats. 
Mallory Hats are moderately 
priced—Derbies and Soft Hats 











9. Cutting —_ of brim 








‘ 3 4 3 5( d . } V | The hat now pa to experts who shape the brim 
‘ ae > » to 4 style and size requ sired. One machine cuts the 
$: 7 $: . - ) an $4 Cac 7} —, © ours brim, another cu hore it with hot irons. To perfect this 
a a onan ng, the brim is again softened by heat and shaped 
by hand. 
$5 to D l (). y han 





LORY & SONS, Inc. Salesroom 13 Astor Place cor. Broadway 


JES—DANBURY, CONN. 











6. Stiffening 


7. Blocking 
Derbies and hate ¢ - 

bies goi ph on pire a Be» He it is that one beg to see the material take —— o 
tclonce ay * bs = ak Adebeonan bg the ot ims ee eoatias bes teth, te eunes Seb 8. ete 
Cally tested shella “_ al oh ; the placed in stretching machines and roughly shaped. In preparation for the finishing room, the hat, after 
plied. After bei: sain. thee renter sd . . Then they are placed over blocks and shaped by hand, being aed | Sate workable f form in a steam oven, is 
dipped into a hot alkali bath. which re: ote while the part that is to go into the brim is pulled out placed under a hydraulic pr essure ot 500 Ibs. to the 
Dius shellac fr. surface. at right angles. inch in a steel mold that ¢ sponds exactly to the 

shape and size of crown bev red. "The hat is then 


rubbed down with sects me * paper, after which a 
special polishing compound is applied with a hot pad 
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Mitford bats scarcely touched the cover of the sphere 
once in an inning. Occasionally Hankins worked a 
change of pace, and sent a puzzling slow ball to the 
plate—but always with that lightninglike motion that 
made the batter look for speed. At the end of the 
game, with the score seven to nothing in favor of the 
Plum Valley team, and with the grinning Hankins 
receiving the plaudits of his admiring townsmen, Miss 
Murphy summed up the attainments of her discovery. 

“He's got speed to put out at interest, and he could 
waste three on Ty Cobb and then fan him out. He 
makes every curve jump like a live thing, and he’s got 
than a trust magnate at the United 

He fields awkwardly but gets results. 
Nobody could pivot quicker on a bunt. I don’t know 
how he'd take a lacing, but chin like one 
of the Neverquit family. And those monkeyshines of 


more control 
States Capitol. 


he’s got a 


his ought to be good for 10,000 extra at the gate 
in one season. The pink-sheet editors would wear 
out their typewriting machines turning off stories 
about the ‘Jake’ pitcher—the 


stepped into the hotel office for the which 
Hankins had confessed were his only indulgence. 

The crockery salesman performed the rites of in 
troduction, and Miss Murphy took the chair that had 
just been vacated by Wilson, and began to 
Hankins praises after the manner of one who knew 
nothing whatever of the national game. The crockery 
salesman laughed behind his hand as he heard her 
ask Hankins why he had not struck the bats of the 
opposing team oftener, then, after murmuring 
his excuses, stepped into the office to tell the boys how 
Hankins had a baseball kindergarten on his hands. 

As soon as the crockery sulesman had left, Miss 
Murphy lost her look of innocent wonder and inter 
rupted Hankins in the midst of an elaborate ex 
planation of the fact that a baseball pitcher is 
supposed to attempt to strike out the batter and not 
to hit the bat. 

“Drop into about six bars of rest right there, Mr. 
Hankins,” said Miss Murphy, in a low, fierce voice 


cigars 


sing the 


and 





wonderful, eccentric, red-headed 
terror of the Pink Sox, as that’s 
the team I'm going to land 
him for.” 


ILLOWED by a 
noisy admirers, 


crowd of 





the re 

doubtable Hankins clat 
tered to the hotel, a red and 
black striped sweater protect- 


ing his precious pitching arm 
There was to be another game 
next day, and Hankins was to 
pitch again. Miss Murphy laid 
her plans accordingly, with all 
thought of quitting Plum Val 
ley gone from her mind. She 
did not even know when the 
5.45 train went throngh for Chi 
cago, as was busy in her 
wonderful 


she 


room, evolving a 
document, with a headpiece 


made of the showy picture on 
a certificate of stock in a worth- 
mining company, and the 
tailpiece being the golden seal 
of said corporation. The space 
filled with a 
written in 
shaded with red, 


Hankins, 


less 


between Was 
agreement, 


ink, 
Lew 


unique 
purple 


in which party 


of the second part, agreed to 
give Elizabeth Barrett Brown 
ing Murphy, party of the first 


part, an option on his services for ninety days, in 
which time the party of the first part 
cure for the party of the second part a position as 
pitcher for some Class A team at a salary 
of not less than $5,000 per annum, the purchase money 
for said Hankins going to both parties in equal pro- 


agreed to se- 


baseball 


portions. 

Miss Murphy finished the document just as the 
supper bell rang. In the dining room she sniffed 
battle, as well as ham, fried eggs, and warmed-over 


coffee. A stockily built, keen-eyed little man of middle 
age and with a most engaging profile was talking to 
Lew Hankins half-demolished meal. When 
the little man emphasized a point, it was with a finger 
whose tip was tilted forward at right angles. 

“Who is the little man with the baseball finger, 
talking to that Plum Valley baseball pitcher?’ queried 
Miss Murphy of a crockery drummer who had: been 
sitting opposite to her for several days, and with 
whom she had struck up a dining-room acquaintance. 


over a 


“That's Teddy Wilson, manager of the Rockport 
team in the Corn Belt League,” said the drummer, 


glad to air his information. “He's the best judge of 
raw material in the minor leagues, is Wilson. If he 
ever signs Hankins, he'll sell the ‘Jake’ for a fortune.” 


ISS MURPHY scarcely heard the praise of Wil 
son. Her head was buzzing with battle cries. 


There was danger of losing her “phenom.” 
Hankins was her discovery. She had realized the 
value of this human gold mine, without a “tip” from 


anybody else. Now she did not propose to be cheated 
at the last moment. She had heard of Wilson—once a 
player of national repute and now a successful man- 
ager in a minor league. 

“He's too shrewd to talk business to Hankins at the 
table,” she thought, eying the competitor who had so 
suddenly confronted her. “He's giving the 
line of funny stories now and waiting till the animal 
has filled his tummy and is feeling savage. If 
I land this prize I've got to cust my best and prettiest 
fly right now. drummer she 
said: 

“Do you know this pitching person?” 

“Hankins, you 
lighting up. “Surest thing. 
He’s a good kid, but so green it’s a wonder some forag 


‘Jake’ a 
less 


Turning to the crockery 


said the salesman, his face 


I'll introduce you to him. 


mean?” 


ing cow didn’t grab him off years ago. Come on over.” 


Wilson, confident that his stories and his supper 
had made his prey about ready for the landing, had 





With the grinning Hankins receiving the plaudits of his ad- 
miring townsmen, Miss Murphy summed up her discovery 


that started the “Jake” twirler into open-mouthed 
astonishment. “I know kink of the game. I'm 
I'm the Buffalo Bill of the big leagues when 
I'm here looking for 


I want your name 


every 
a scout 
it comes to the scouting game 
talent, and I’ve got my eye on you. 
to the finest contract that ever a young baseball player 
signed.” 

“But—but stammered 
promised to sign with Mr. 
close the deal after supper.” 

“How much does he offer you? 

“"Leven hundred a year and 

“It might as well be eleven cents, as far as 
concerned. Why, man, what's the use of signing with 
a minor manager, which anyway an 
other year in the bush, when I’m here to rocket you 
into the big leagues in a blaze of fire and glory? What 
do you say to a $5,000 contract with the Chicago Pink 
Sox, with half your purchase money? All you've got 
to do is to sign this option, and fame and wealth are 


“lye 


was goin to 


Hankins, almost 


Wilson. We 


you are 


league means 


yours.” 


The perspiring Hankins, his jaw dropping low 
through the wonder of hearing a young woman 
promise him the realization of the baseball dream 


that had filled his youthful mind, gazed at the docu 
ment that was the table by Miss 
Murphy. As he gazed, the door opened, and Wilson 
looked in, a bundle of cigars in his hand. 

“The ‘Jake’ is sure telling her the rudiments of the 
game,” was the verdict of the crockery drummer when 
Wilson returned to the office with the report that 
Hankins was still being monopolized by the girl who 
didn't 


ISS MURPHY turned once more to Hankins who 
M was looking in awe at the document he was to 

sign. There nothing of baseball in the 
decorative effect, but Hankins was visibly impressed. 
The picture showed a glorious sunset peeping over the 
edge of the Rockies, and a miner and 
in the foreground. A gauzily clad sprite, representing 
the Spirit of Fortune, 
on to the lucky spot where, in the left-hand corner of 


shoved across 


know anything about baseball. 


was 


his burro were 
was bec koning the prospector 
the picture, gold was heaped by the bushel So awed 
was Hankins that he hardly read the option which, in 
Miss Murphy’s firm, engaged his 


round handwriting, 


affixed his signature about 
east of the prospector and his burro, Miss Murphy hay- 
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services to whatever team that young woman should 
designate 

“Don't delay said Miss Murphy, as Hankins 
wavered. “Don't let it be said that a Hankins failed 


Opportunity at his door 


starts off 


knock of 
that 


the 
how 


to recognize 
goes? It 


Remember 
thing like this: 


poem some 


“Master of baschall destinu am 7! 


Curves, speed, and spithalls on my coming u ait: 
Big leagues and bush I walk; 1 penetrate 
Pati hool grounds and sandlots, and paasstig hy 
Leaders late 


Knock 


and tail-end teams, soon o7 


once on every players gate.” 


The combined effect of poetry and art too 
much for Hankins. Yielding to the double parody of 


Ingalls on opportunity and 


proved 


contracts, he 
south south 


Gaskell on 
eight inches 
ing deftly extracted a fountain pen from her reticeule 
and thrust it into the hand that 
was soon to be pictured on the 
sporting pages as the most won 


derful baseball hand in all the 
world. Then, walking to the 
hotel office with her capture, 


Miss Murphy met Wilson, who 


had turned again, in vague un 
easiness, toward the dining room. 

“T can’t talk business with 
you any more, Mr. Wilson,” 
said Hankins, guiltily, “cause 
I've went and signed a con 
trac’ with Miss Murphy here, 
who’s scoutin’ for the Chicago 
Pink Sox, and who offered me 
lots more than you wanted to 
give. Miss Murphy, Mr. Wilson 


Mr. Wilson, Miss Murphy.” 


UT Wilson, white with 
B rage, scarcely acknowl- 
edged the introduction. 
Clapping his hat down over his 
head, he bolted out of the office 


und dashed for the train to 
tuke him back to Rockport, 
while Miss Murphy sauntered 


after him, composing 
to the owner of the 


leisurely 
a telegram 
Pink Sox, 
all the 
impart 


which would convey 
had to 


time 


intelligence she 
and at the 


enough to 


same 





leave her pay her 
hotel bill 
Mahoney, the Pink 


afternoon 


owner of 
the next 
for the mysterious 


When Roman” 


"Old 
Sox, alighted from the train early 


about 


Valley, he looked 
him such a thrilling tele f 


who had sent 


at Plum 
baseball scout 


gram the night before. Miss Murphy recognized the 
xray hair, the keen blue eyes, and the strong, clean 
shaven face of the richest and most popular manager 
in the national game—once a great baseball player 
himself 

“Good afternoon, Mr. Mahoney,” she said. “I’m 
here to take you over to the grownds to show you 


Hankins performing in the pitcher’s box. The game's 


just about ready to begin.” 


“But,” said the puzzled manager, “this telegram I 
got is signed BE. B. B. Murphy I want to find him 
and tell him that this sort of thing is most unusual 
I've never paid any attention to amateur scouts be 
fore, but this chap’s telegram had something in if 
that brought me here in spite of myself. Im not 
superstitious, but I thought I'd take a run out here, i 
even if it did prove to be a wild-geose chase.” 
“I'm the k. B. B. Murphy—the initials standing for i 
Mlizabeth Barrett Browning.” 
AHONEY whistled and then he laughed 
M heartily 
“That's a rather poetic name for baseball, 
isn't it?’ he said, thinking how the sporting editors 
would like to get hold of the story about the shrewdest } 
manager in the business being inveigled nearly a 
hundred miles from Chicago to look at a_ baseball 


player, solely on the judgment of a woman 
“Three-fourths of the name spells poetry, all right 


baseballish 


but look at the Murphy! Isn't that as 
as your own name, Mr. Mahoney? Trust a Murphy 
for knowing a ball player on sight.’ 

“All right,” laughed the manager. “I begin to be 


lieve in judgment right But lead me to 
this Hankins phenom.” 

The game was a repetition of the game of 
ceding day Miss Murphy, standing beside the silent 
Mahoney, made the “Jake,” pitching 


as easily and steadily as if the greatest judge in the 


your how. 


the pre 


ho comments as 


business were miles away, held the Mitford batters 
helpless \fter the game Mahoney walked silent!) 
back to the station, evidently in deep thought. Finall) 
he turned to Miss Murphy and said 

“T've been trying to figure out just how this won 
derful thing happened I'll tell you frankly that you! 
man is a jewel—the createst Cor 


ied 


ill, 
Ors 


est 


yall 


lish 
phy 


to 


pre 
lent 
ing 
the 
ters 
ntly 
ally 


yon 


your 
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Pith of the Food Law 


N your Pure Food De- 
partment you make fre- 
allusions to the 
Food and Drugs Aet. 
We often sce the phrase on 
many of our package goods. 
Will you describe it briefly 
so that a layman can get the 
general idea? 
, M. H., Indiana. 


quent 


This department has re 
ceived many inquiries like 
the above, and brief com- 


ment may be of value to the 
student of foods, as well as 
of value to the consumer. In 
a broad way the law em 
braces the following heads or 


sections: Scope of the law, 





By Lewis B. Allyn 














administration and enforce 
ment, guaranty Clause, origi 


nal package clause, food and drugs af 
fected by the law, adulteration of food 
and drugs, standards of purity, mis 


branding and mislabeling, exports of food 
and drugs, imports of food and drugs. 

Much has been said and written about 
the “good old days,” but whether they 
were really better than the present, as 
far as purity of food products goes, may 
in part be illustrated by an anecdote 
from “Judge” 

“A newly married couple had had a 
little disagreement about the muffins, the 
husband complaining that those his 
mother used to make were far superior 
This moved the bride to action, and the 
next day she set before him a plate of 
hot rolls) which bade him taste 
‘Now you have hit it,” he enthusiasti 
cally exclaimed; ‘these are exactly what 
mother used to make. How did you do 
it? ‘I will give you the recipe, replied 
his wife. ‘I used oleomargarine for but 
ter, cold-storage eggs, put alum in the 
flour and borax in the milk. Your 
mother lived before the passage of the 
Food and Drugs Act.” 


she 


ritike GOOD OLD DAYS 


TN those good old days there 

much substitution as well as a propen 
ity to put positively injurious or dan 
erous substances in products intended 
vr human consumption. Of course to 
uy we know that oleomargarine is every 
vhit as wholesome and as nutritious as 
butter and that cold-storage eggs may be 
eminently fitted for domestic purposes, 
but the line must ‘e drawn at alum, 
horax, and other mouth and eye washes, 
particularly in our foods. It 
Was not uncommon in those days to find 
chromate of lead, gamboge, Van Dyck 
brown, verdigris, and even Scheele’s green 
Hundreds of 
of foods 
This 
very early 
need by a 


was 


when used 


years ago the adulteration 
Was by no unknown 


that from 


means 
seem to indicate 
times men have been influ 
desire for gain, though it be 
at the expense of their neighbors. 


would 


To adulterate the food supply, or, in 
0 ler words, to trade illegally upon the 
mfidence of the consumer, has long 


en considered a criminal offense. If 


both parties to a transaction cannot 
profit, this transaction is an immoral 
one. The precept of Caveat Emptor 


Let the Buyer Beware—is not in as good 
standing as it formerly was. A business 
Waich is conducted upon such a basis is 
a business which places the premium of 
approval upon fraud and deceit. It was 
partly few people were tired 
of the trickery practiced by 
the dishonest purveyor of food products, 
partly the medical 
some of the eminent food investigators, 
championed by Mr. Paul Pierce and cer 
tain of the food commissioners and food 
chemists under the leadership of I 
Harvey W. Wiley demanded a full in 
Vestigation of the rottenness of Ameri 
can food products, that the Food and 
Drugs Act was eventually passed. The 
story of this act. from its inception te 
the present time, reads like a romance 

a romance which is true. It has proved 
to be a the right direction, and 
from present indications its stride is to 
he materially lengthened The 
food law, as has been pointed out, does 
hot stand for, nor advocate, the purity of 
our foods It has 


because a 
wholesale 


because profession, 


step in 


present 


however, in several 


instances set standards of purity which 
in a measure act as a guide for manufac- 


turers and analytical chemists. 
the law, “are aromatic vegetable 
substances, used for the seasoning of 
food, and from which no portion of any 
volatile oil or ether flavoring principle 
has been removed, and which are true to 
nime.” The amount of ash, crude fiber, 
volatile oils, and the like is specifically 
stated. “Maple sirup is a sirup made by 
the evaporation of maple sap, or by the 
selection of maple concrete, and contains 
not more than 32 per cent of water and 
not less than .45 per cent of maple sirup 
ash.” “Lemon extract is a flavoring ex 
tract prepared from oil of lemon, or 
from lemon peel, or both: and contains 
not less than 5 per cent by volume of oil 
of lemon. “Vanilla extract is the flavor 
ing extract prepared from the vanilla 
bean, with or without sugar or glycerin, 
and contains in 100 cubic centimeters 
the soluble matters from not less than 10 
grains of the vanilla beans.” This latter 
standard is particularly meaningless be 
cause of the difficulty in determining the 
amount of extractives, which 
greatly in different grades of beans. 

Yet in a general way the standards of 
purity are helpful, and point to the time 
when practically all of our food prod 
ucts will be controlled by reliable 
chemical data. Then, the use of 
certain drugs of no condimental 
is forbidden as food preservatives, 
among which are saccharin, borax, and 
the compounds of fluorine; while others, 
concerning which violent discussion has 
taken place, such as benzoate of sodium, 


“Spices,” 


Says 


varies 


too, 


value 


salicylic acid, sulphurous acid, alum, 
and the like are permitted. No im 
proper motives should be attributed to 
the framers of the law, or in many in 


stances to those who have in part emas 
culated it, as the history of the Food 
and Drugs Act parallels the progressive 
history of every great movement 

Sophistication of food products has al 
Ways taken two distinct forms—that of 
fraudulent and that of injurious adultera 
tion; to say nothing about a modified third 
type which is of much later orgin—name 
ly, the practice of making exaggerated 
claims for, or erroneous statements con 
cerning, the product in question. 


HOW FOOD IS ADULTERATED 


TCHE first or frauduient type means sim 

ply cheating, a process which affects 
the pocketbook of the consumer and the 
morals of the packer. It may take vari 
ous forms, such as adding starch to sau 
sages, paraffin to candy. or water to 
milk; or it may take the form of remoy 
ing part of the necessary constituents or 
valuable ingredients, such as taking the 
cream from milk and selling the skim 
milk as the whole article, removing part 
of the essential oils from spices and sell 
ing the consumer what is virtually pow 
dered wood dust: extracting the alka 
loids from drugs and selling the residue 
aus the first-class product: robbing wheat, 
rice, and other cereals of their natural 
mineral constituents; and = finally this 
frauduleat practice may take the form 
of bleaching or dyeing the article in 
question so as to make it appear of 
vreater value than it is—for example, 
the miller take the whole-grain 
four and treat it to an electric bath 
produce that aristocratic but 


may 
and 


debnsed 


white which the perverted 
taste of the public demands ; 
or he may dye his glucose 
jelly red to make it resemble 
strawberry or currant, or put 
Orange 1, a permitted coal- 
tar color, into his “Orange- 
ade,” which bears no relation 
to the orange, to make it look 
like the genuine article. 

It is this tendency to con- 
ceal and mask the real char- 


le 


— acter of his product which 
LT causes the careless or igno- 
o—~ rant to manufacture and 


vend these glaring monstrosi- 
ties of coal-tar dye and ether 
called “Blood Orange,” so 
much in evidence at the ball 
game, the circus, or the coun- 
ty fair. It is writ in large 
letters that no parent should 
allow his children to drink the drugged 
and dyed concoctions under the name of 
soda water or soft drinks. 

The second type always consists of the 
addition of dangerous or toxic ingredi- 
ents to food products. 


The demand for information on this 
subject is very great, and when public 
interest is aroused there also arises an 


unfortunate tendency toward exaggera- 
tion, which frequently amounts to sen- 
sationalism. Here are two letters bear- 
ing on the point. A misguided individ 


ual from California writes as follows: 

“IT am preparing a lecture upon 
adulteration of and find it diffi 
cult to collect samples. I want to show 
my audience the terrors of food adul 
teration. Where can such collections be 
purchased? I will be glad to pay any 
reasonable price.” 


foods 


rile CRY OF IGNORANCI 


I’ it is true that adulterated samples 

are difficult to get in California, every 
one will doubtless breathe a prayer of 
thanks. Collections of adulterated 
are not for sale, as such, but it does not 
require great search to enable one to 
purchase them in large quantities in the 


food 


open market in any State. To do this 
with dispatch and effect in many in 
stunces one has only to read the label, 
which will in all probability state the 


adulterant if it 
Here is a 


is present. 





the | 


letter from Brooklyn which | 


is the voice of another form of igno 
rance 

“T have read in Couvter’s your state- | 
ments regarding pure food. Now if 
you know anything about pure food, I 
would like to know where it can be | 
bought. I know pure food, and say we | 
cannot buy it in all New York, as it is 
not fit for pigs to eat. We are afraid to 
buy prepared foods or canned goods. We 
cannot as housekeepers demand pure 
foods, and we must take what we can 


get or starve. Cold storage is our ruin, 
the trusts. All meats are 
kept with preservaline and are not fit to 
eat, yet we pay the highest prices. What 
good is it to tell us about pure food if 
we cannot get it?” 

Answer No good at all 
this COLLIER'S 
pel some of the gloom of 
spondent. Morbid attitudes upon any 
subject are to be deplored. The food 
question is no exception. Our foods are 
frequently spoken of as and 
the manufacturers as while 
the truth of the matter is that no manu- 
facturer deliberately adds or intention- 
ally administers virulent substances, 
“No manufacturer,” says Dr. Wiley, 
“adds to his product that which he be- 
injurious to the health of the 


as bad as 


Happily 
should dis 
the corre- 


issue of 


poisoned 


poisoners, 


lieves is 


consumer. He may be criminally igno- 
rant or thoughtless, but it is not to his 
interest to shorten the lives of his cus- 


tomers or to impair their appetites.” 
BIRTHT Of 

fa fppttdicccciagmntingstg ne this. injurious 
substances are added to food prod- 
ucts, a 


PURE FOOD LAWS 


practice which obtains to a de 
gree to-day, and it is with this criminal 
ignorance, indifference, or apathy that the 
Food and Drugs Act has to contend. 

As soon as society emerged, it formnu- 
lated definite laws to protect itself as 


well its to transgressor. 


punish the 
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The water-jacketed magazine holds a 12 to 
24-hour coal supply, feeding automatically. 














Spencer 
Sectional 
Hot Water 
Heater 


— Coal bills reduced ONE- 
THIRD to ONE-HALF; 


— Coaling ordinarily but 
once a day; 


— Even heat 10 to 12 hours 
without attention. 


These are unusual advantages. 
An understanding of the construc- 
tion of the 


Spencer 


Steam or Hot Water 
Heater 


shows how these advantages are 
possible. Thousands of “Spencer” 
owners know they are facts. 


Magazine Feed— ‘he “Spencer” 


- water- jacketed 
Sloping Grates magazine holds a 


12 to 24-hour coal supply, feeding au- 
tomatically. Sloping grates insure even 
depth of fire and, perfect combustion. 


Burns Cheap The “Spencer” suc- 
Fuel cessfully burns the 

cheapest sizes of hard 
coal, such as No. | Buckwheat anthra- 
cite, and other inexpensive Southern 
and Western coals, at a saving of $2 
to $3 per ton, and requires no more 
tons than do ordinary heaters of the 
larger, expensive grades. 


Efficient With the “Spencer,” 
+ automatic regulation is 
Regulation dat, Reade 


operate drafts, but cannot supply fuel. 
The “Spencer” magazine feeds coal 


as needed. 
The “Spencer” 
For Apartment tease op hase ill 


Houses night if desired with- 
out attention. No alternately under- 
heated nor overheated apartments. 
No cold rooms due to the janitor 


“banking fire.” 

i Filled in the morning, the 
For Residences “Spencer” will keep the 
house warm all day without attention. The 
“women folks’’ need never shovel coal. 


As the “Spencer” main- 
tains uniform heat all 
night without attention, it is especially adapted 
to greenhouses. 

Equally efficient for public buildings, office 
buildings, schools, institutions, etc. 


Free Books Our new complete catalog, a!so book- 


let giving the experiences of numerous 
“Spencer’’ owners in various loc alities, will help yousolve 
the important heating question. Free for the asking. 


SPENCER HEATER CO. 
700 People’s National Bank Bidg., Scranton,Pa. 


Branch Offices: New Y 
| ¢ w Is? N. De 


For Greenhouses 





Please mail your books free. 


Name_— SS 














{ My heating contractor ___. 




















| WINCHESTER 


20 GAUGE 


Hammerless Repeating Shotgun 


The Winchester Model 1912 is a correctly proportioned, 
light-weight, small-gauge repeater, which, for strength, 
balance, symmetry, shooting qualities and refinement 
of detail and finish, is in a class by itself. It weighs 
only about 534 pounds, yet it has surpassing strength, 
because all its metal parts are made of Nickel steel, 
which is about twice as strong as ordinary steel such 
as is used in similar guns of other makes. The 
receiver, which is closed on top and in the rear, is 
unmarred by a single screw or pin. The handsome 
walnut stock is finely proportioned and has a full comb 
and a small, well-shaped grip; features which count 
for easy handling and accurate sighting. The 20 
gauge is a fine shooting gun, the famous Winchester 
system of barrel boring insuring a good, even spread 
of shot and excellent penetration. This gun works 
easily and smoothly and can be taken down as 
readily as a double barrel gun. The introduction 
of this gun makes it unnecessary to pay a big 
price in order to get a first class 
small gauge shotgun, for the Model 
1912 lists at only $30.00, and it 
retails for less. 


WINCHESTER 


SHOTGUN SHELLS 






















Good ammunition is required by the best 
of guns for good shooting. Winchester 
Loaded Shotgun Shells—“ Leader’ and 
“Repeater” give the fullest measure of 
shooting satisfaction in any gun. This 
is not due to any one of the many desir- 
able and distinctive features of their 
design, construction or loading, but rather 
to the harmonious combination of them 
all. Winchester Shotgun Shells are loaded 
in all desirable gauges and with innum- 
erable combinations of powder and shot. 
Winchester guns and Winchester 

; ammunition are sol - 
; vr — e sold every 

ae 


where. Be sure to ask for 


THE 
GUN AND 
THE SHELL 












COLLIER’s 





Among the earliest laws formed are 
those relating to the food supply 


It was not until 1883 that effective 


food laws were passed and in a measure 


enforced This was the Massachusetts 
Act, which contains the fundamental 
structure upon which an important part 
of the Food and Drugs Act is built. It 
has since been incorporated into nearly 
all of the various State laws. For the 
benefit of several correspondents, the 
eight principal points follow: 

Food shall be deemed adulterated 

If any substance has been mixed with 
it so as to reduce, depreciate, or injuri 
ously affect the quality, strength, or 
purity. 

If a cheaper or inferior substance has 


been substituted for it wholly or in 
part. 
If any valuable or necessary constit 


| uents or ingredients have been wholly or 
| in part taken from it. 


| article 





If it is in imitation of or sold under the 
name of another article. 

If it consists wholly or in part of a 
diseased, decomposed, putrid, tainted, or 
rotten animal or vegetable substance, or 
whether manufactured or not, 
or in the case of milk, if it is produced 
by a diseased animal 

If it is coated, colored, polished, or 
powdered in such a manner as to con 
ceal its damaged or inferior condition, 
or if by any means it is made to appear 
of greater value than it is. 

If it contains any added substance or 
ingredient which is poisonous or injuri 
ous to health. 

If it contains any added antiseptic or 
preservative substance except common 
table salt, saltpeter, cane sugar, alcohol, 


| vinegar, spices, or in the case of smoked 





| little 


foods the natural products of the smok 


ing process. 


1906 
States 


food 
reported 
prevent the 

adulterated foods into their States. 
only 
seller In 
justice were not gained, inasmuch as the 


Prior to 
of certain 


powerless to 


commissioners 
themselves 
shipment of 
Their 
recourse Was to prosecute the loca] 
some instances the ends of 
dealer was innocent of any attempt to 
A Massachusetts case is to the 
grocer sold a State inspector 
a bottle of liquid labeled “King Arthur 
Pure Lemon Extract.’ The label bore 
the nume of a concern of Connecticut. 
Analysis showed that the extract 
tained wood aleohol—a substance known 
to be poisonous and injurious to health. 
There is no reason to suspect that the 
Massachusetts knew the deadly 
character of the compound he was sell- 
ing to his fellow citizens. He was prose- 
cuted and fined, while the really guilty 
parties, the Connecticut manufacturers, 


deceive. 


point. <A 


Con- 


grocer 


were immune so far as the Massachu- 
setts law was concerned. 

‘ 

HOPE FOR THE FUTURE 


N 1905 and 1906 public sentiment was 

worked to a high pitch of interest by 
the exposés of our rogue food products. In 
response to the demand a bill known as 
the Food and Drugs Act was passed by 
Congress on the 30th of June of the lat 
ter year. This is held by some to be the 
most important law ever sanctioned by 
any government , 

In its present form it is not 
for the consumer as for the 
turer and for the retailer of foods en 
tering into interstate commerce, but it 
is a beginning, and with the 
increasing interest and demands daiiy 
made by consumers, it is bound to be 
amended so that it shall stand simply 
for PURE food and the protection of 
this dependent latter class. 


so much 
manufac 


ever- 








THE TRUTH ABOUT FOODS 


A Question and Answer Department Conducted for the Ben- 


efit of the Consumer. 


Address Inquiries to Professor 


L. B. Allyn, Care of Collier’s, 416 West 
Thirteenth Street, New York City 


It Means Very Little 


In buying a case of Louisiana molasses 
from the best grocer in Berkeley, I no 
tice on the label “contains sulphur di 
ortde,” as per F. I. D. No. 89, February 
28, 1908. Kindly explain the allusion. 
Would the sulphur dioxride bar this sirup 
from being listed among the pure foods? 

Mrs. A. G. Y., California. 


Food Inspection Decision No. 89 states 
as follows: “No objection will be made to 
foods which contain the ordinary quan 
tities of sulphur dioxide, if the fact that 
such foods have been so prepared is 
plainly stated upon the label of each 
package.” This decision amends No. 76, 
which limits the amount of sulphur di 
oxide by saying: “Pending investigation, 
the Department of Agriculture will in 
stitute no prosecution if the total amount 
of sulphur dioxide in the finished prod 
uct does not exceed 350 milligrams per 
liter in wines or 350 milligrams per 
kilogram in other food products of 
which not over 70 milligrams is in a 
free state." Thus the presence of a dele 
terious and injurious drug is permitted, 
and we do not see how you can be sure 
whether it is in “ordinary quantities” 
or not. 

This sirup could not be listed as pure 
food, as it is plainly and probably legally 
adulterated. 

There Is a Possible Danger 

Will you be kind enough to give mea 
information, as I do not knou 
to ask for it: Is there any 
poison from the use of a 


where else 
dangcr of 


common brass faucet which is not 
tinned inside, through which to drau 
hop beer which contains nothing but 


hops, sugar, water, and yeast? 


©. BF. A., Massachusetts 


Beer made as contains 
acetic acid, which 
metal, forming a 
especially if allowed to 
tact with the faucet. 

As more or less of the inner part of 
the faucet is probably exposed to the ac 
tion of the liquid in question, the sub 
stitution of a tap of glass or tinned metal 
would be desirable. 


you suggest 
might act upon the 
poisonous compound, 
remain in con 


A Progressive Idea 
The city of Austin is now getting out 


a new municipal code It is our pur- 


pose to make this code embrace the very 
best ideas of the le ading cities in mu 

nicipal government. We especially de 

sire to incorporate in this code a 
comprehensive and = up-to-date ordi- 
nance relative to foods If you are 
in a position to give us any ideas or 
furnish us with any suggestions o1 
literature on this point, we shall be 
very glad to receive such. Perhaps 


the ordinance of Westfield on this 


subject would help us. tnything you 

can do for us will be greatly ap 

preciated J. R., Texas. 
A sure sign of progress of any mu 


nicipality is shown by the strength of 
its food regulations 

The Westfield standard 
the Westfield (Mass.) Be 
is as follows 

“Foods shall not contain added alum, 
formaldehyde, sulphurous acid 
boric acid or its salts, ben 
formic 


as adopted by 
ard of Health, 


copper, 
or its salts, 
acid or 


zoie acid or its salts, 

its salts, hydrofluoric acid or its salts, 
nor any other noncondimental presers 
ative. 


“Foods shall not be colored with coal 
tar dyes, nor with vegetable 
colors, nor be contaminated with inert 
fillers, nor shall any substance be taken 
therefrom or added 
juriously affect their 
or purity. 

“Foods shall be packed and sold under 
sanitary conditions and goods 
shall bear no dishonest 
bearing any extravagant or 
statements.” 

It is a drastic and 


polsonous 


thereto so as to in 
quality, strength, 


package 
label nor labels 
obscure 


far-reaching regu 


lation and one which cannot be en 
forced to the letter without the hearty 
sympathy and cooperation of the local 
dealers and an intelligent public It 


will be noted that it precludes the use 
of several substances sanctioned, or at 
least allowed, by the Federal law in 1ts 


present form In its practical working 
out it is of immense value to the cith 
Zens. 

For general code laws concerning the 


food problem there is probably) no bet 
ter authority nor anyone more willing 
to be of assistance than M1! Harry 


P. Cassidy of the Boston (Mass.) “Amer- 
Mr. Cassidy's experience in these 


ican.” 
matters has been of the broadest type 
and he stands ready to assist in aay 


possible manner 
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Danger 
By JOHN B. 


HESE observations are addressed 

to the man of forty or there 

abouts. My hope is that whoever 
needs to be, or thinks he needs to be, 
made young again in body, may find here 
in something to his ends. To begin with, 
I haven't the slightest notion of “throw 
ing a scare’ into anyone: as regards 
most people there would be very little 
reason for that. In reading about these 
danger signals (which are to flag the 
man on the street against ailments to 
which those of us over forty are more 
or less prone), let no one imagine that 
the jig is up for him, or that he can 
now see the grim specter beckoning 
not by a long shot! I am especially 
concerned to make this preliminary state 
ment, because a man’s health and his 
hope of longevity are absolutely his most 
precious possessions: Consequently when 
he gets morbid about his physical condi 
tion, his imagination often works ter 
ribly overtime. I am going to wind up 
with somethin,, about “factors of safety 
in our bodies, which will certainly re 
assure many who, recognizing one or 
another of the danger signals mentioned. 
may conclude themselves to be down and 
out. My idea, then, is not to disturb, 
but only to urge the man of twoscore 
to take thought, in order that he may 
safely and pleasantly attain to his three 
score and ten: and the paragraphs will 
contain no information as to “what is 
good for” this, that, or the other individ 
ual complaint or “misery”; the family 
doctor is they man to go to for such 
advice, as well as for consultation when 
ever anything is wrong in one’s “innards 


EVERYBODY LOVES A FAT MAN 


oo. many of us are born with 
body habits, and others of us just 
naturally acquire them after birth: doc 
tors call these habits temperaments or 
tendencies, or predispositions To be born 
with them does not necessarily mean that 
we are born with the diseases they lead 
to or represent. In fact, abnormal hered 
ity doesn't count nowadays for nearly as 
much as it used to: we are seldom born 
with the diseases themselves, but rathe 
with tendencies to them And these 
latter may manifest themselves as the 
real thing sometimes very late in life 
And it behooves the wise man to recall 
anything of that sort in his family his 
tory; and then to guard especially 
against the disease to which it may lead 
Here are some of these body habits: 

Tall thin specimens, with slight small 
bones, slender ribs, and long narrow 
chests (that you can run your knuckles 
along as on a zylophone or a wash 
board) had just as well take a little in 
terest in the present antituberenulosis 
crusade—especially if those with that 
kind of make-up have oval faces. a 
romantic expression, bright eves, deli 
cate skin and coloring, and run to art 
Or poetry. 

Some people are born with a tendency 
to obesity : these are by far the best 
hatured among our fellow citizens. Let 
such a one never hope to be lithe and 
Willowy throughout his life on this 
mundane sphere—that is, if he is born 
With the obese temperament: the star 
Dart in “Patience” is not for him, Or 
if a lady thus “tendencied” reads this, let 
her hot hope to curl up in a buttereup, 
like the Fairy Queen in “Tolanthe.” 

Those who acquire “heft in life are 
oftentimes “reduced” effectively enough, 
if they will only have the will power 
to stay so by keeping away from the 
fleshpots. And why ' 
Want to bant? 


should the fat man 
“Nobody loves a fat 





Signals 


HUBER, M.D. 


man.” Nonsense! Everybody loves a fat 
man. Jollity, eupepticism, oleaginous 
geniality constantly ooze from him to 
bless and permeate civilization. The fat | 
man is optimism’'s best asset: how cheer- 
less we would be without him. The | 
tendency to obesity is almost never suc- | 
cessfully combated:; and yet, seriously, | 
there are some diseases of later life 
vhich depend on fat.deposition in vari- 
ous organs, and against which it were 
well for the stout individual to guard 
when he turns fort) 


HOW'S YOUR LIVER’? 


os short man, with the chest wide 

and round and large, must not aspire 
to play the trombone, or to march in a 
band tooting that huge instrument which 
encircles the body : and such occupations 
us glass blowing must be eschewed by 
such a one For he has a tendency to 
wheeziness, to barrel chestedness, and to 
short windedness, which is likely to grow 
on him later in life—like the undertaker 
in “David Copperfield.” | 

Then there is the gouty temperament, 
which from time to time, according to 
the medical fashions of various eras, has 
heen called the arthritic, or the rheumat- 
ic, or the uric-acid or the lithemic habit. 
Such people are apt to be pretty good 
ivers, generally robust (seemingly so at 
iny rate), well developed as to body, the 
face florid, the hair thick (and some 
times iron gray quite early in life), good 
teeth, the appetite hearty, good digestion, 
und a strong heart with high-pressure 
arteries. A century ago—in the days of 
the three-bottle men—people of the 
gouty habit were prone to wine, espe- 
cially port; to-day the trouble is not so 
much with drinking as with too much 
eating. (Pretty nearly all of us do that.) 
So the gouty have to prepare themselves 
against arterial and _ heart 
kidney and liver troubles, and apoplexy. 
It is quite as true to-day as when the 
dictum first appeared some twenty years 
ago, that a man is just as old as his 
With these physiological hose 
pipes (which deliver blood instead of 
water) sound, elastic, and unrupturable, 
their owner is young at seventy; he who 


changes, 


irteries 





has them of poor material is like to be 
old at fifty. And that venerable “Punch” 
joke—‘“Is life worth living? it depends 
on the liver’—is fraught with wisdom, 
as are almost all really good jokes. 





RICKETS VERSUS EUGENICS 


* the other hand, there is the lym- | 
phatic temperament—those who have 
been born rachitic, weak of body, poor 
hlooded, not well developed, prone to} 
eatarrhs: they have little power of re- | 
sistance and are constantly in danger of | 
contracting some serious disease. Such 
people have in times past been among 
benefactors It 
seems as if Providence, by way of com- 
pensation for their bodily handicaps, 
had given them noble souls, triumphant |} 
over their bodily ills by their indomitable | 
wills, masterful men as to their brains, | 
geniuses in literature and the arts and 
in world-enriching sciences. The human 
race cannot afford to let such inspirit- 
ing examples as these pass away un- 


the world’s greatest 


timely nor should there be occasion for 
that. Almost all these fellow mortals | 
can be built up and made virile and able- 
bodied, as fit physically as mentally; 
and ean, with proper care and guidance 


live as long as any of us. 

Then there is the neuropathic tempera- 
ment: and this is a hard proposition: 
because there is so much innate cussed- 
ness in these very trying, though often 





PRINCE ALBERT 


the national joy smoke 


just everlastingly buries the - hatchet 
over pipe-grouches. You sheath your 
scalping knife, old scout. Pack that 
favorite jimmy pipe tight with P. A. 
Tease it with a little fire and watch 
the old dream stuff come back in 
clouds of fragrant, cool smoke. No 
bite, no sore tongue—that’s removed 
by our patented process. 


Sold everywhere 
in the toppy red 
bag, 5c; tidy red 
tin, 10c; pound 
and half - pound 
humidors. 


R. J. REYNOLDS 
~ TOBACCO 
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(Khe Rivers ewel. fi eres 
altham Watches 


The word “Riverside’’ means 
to the watch-wise all that is 











beautiful in appearance, and not 
expensive, yet they fully measure 
desirable in sirength, precision up to the standard of instrumental 
excellence which is required of all 
Waltham Watches. 


This watch will make a perfect 


and everlastingness. The Jewel 
Series of these Riverside Watches 
are for women and render to them 
that accurate and dependable 
service which used to belong 


gift from Him to Her or from 
Her to Herself. 
exclusively to men’s watches. Our Riverside booklet will be 


These Jewel watches are small, 


“Yaltham’ Watch (Company 
YWaltham,Mass 
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sent to you free—and gladly. 
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A luxurious motor car refined to the point 


of utmost simplicity. Free from fads or frills 
of construction which interfere with unfail- 
ing operation. A highly efficient electric, 
backed by fifteen years of sound engineering. 


“Baker Service Follows Every Baker’ 


THE BAKER MOTOR VEHICLE COMPANY. Cleveland, Ohio 
Canada The Baker M stor Vehicle Company of Canada, Ltd. Walkerv tlle, Ont 


Builders Also of Baker Electric Trucks. 
Branches or Dealers in Principal Cities 
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most lovable specimens And here it 
must be emphasized that there is no in 
herited tendency which cannot be sue 
cessfully fought and downed—exceypt 
possibly alcoholism, especially when it is 
bequeathed by both parents. But even 
thus handicapped, one can win out if he 
can keep from the Great White Way, go 
off on a ranch or to Patagonia, or any 
where outside of civilization, with a 
mentor able to help him control his ad 
dictions and his perversities—a domi 
nant mentor, who could on occasion, if 
need be, hand over a good, healthy, cor 
rective wallop. 


EVEN NEUROTICS CURABLI 


ND as to that sin of the father which 
é was visited unto the third and fourth 
generation, modern medical science has 
proved that, alone and uncomplicated, it 
sellom endures beyond the second gen 
eration—often, indeed, is not’ trans 
mitted at all, although the Mendelians 
seem now to heve something to say as 
to that. And yet it is an awful thing to 
have acquired; if you don't believe me, 
go and see Ibsen’s “Ghosts,” a play per 
fectly well founded on scientifie fact. 

The drug failings also are likely to be 
manifest in people of the neurotic tem- 
perament. And yet there is no drug 
addiction—cocaine, opium, absinthe. or 
any other—which cannot be triumphed 
over if only the right kind of fight is 
put up 

(Just a parenthesis here about the ac 
quired habit of taking the coal-tar drugs, 
acetanilide, and so forth, for headache 
and for that feeling the morning after. 
It is dreadful how prone young people 
are to these things. I recall how, at 
lunch one day, omr maid appeared with 
the face of a coppse, and with lips as 
blue as the ink Beam now using. We 
sent her at oncesto bed, and upon in 
vestigation, this Was the cause of her 
appearance That morning I had re 
ceived an advertisement of a coal-tar 
product, with tablets to try on my 
patients: as usual I promptly chucked 
the whole into the wastebasket. The 
maid in the morning found these tablets 
in the box, with the legend on it that 
they were good for headaches. She took 
not one but several, with the result nar 
rated Had I not restored her, she 
might have been fatally poisoned; nor 
would hers have been the first case of 
this kind, by any means.) 

Well, to return to the neurotic tem 
perament: this can be triumphed over 
and brought to normal, but in most cases 
only after the bitterest kind of struggle. 
Remember that the three modern fates 
which govern human _ destinies are 
heredity, environment, and will When 
the heredity is bad we have to offset 
it by a combination of environment and 
will, each of which is at least as power- 
ful as heredity. So let the neurotic get 
into the outdoor world, which is his 
best environment; and let him gloriously 
exercise the divine human will. Then, 
helieve me, he can §@mmph over the 
demon that would otheiiWise destroy him 
body and soul ‘ft 


THE PACE TH®P KILLS 


A= now a word abeut infection, heart 
disease, and the pace that kills. In 
England it has been found that one-third 
of all the deaths between fifty-five and 
sixty-five come about through damaged 
hearts: in the United States there has 
been during the last decade a constantly 
increasing percentage of deaths from this 
cause. All doctors know that this is 
largely by reason of the worry, the hurry, 
the strain, and the dreadfully high 
pressure of modern commercialism, and 
social distinctions, and the mania for 
wealth—factors which tend to undue 
wear and tear of the precious organ 
which must supply the body with its life 
sustaining fluid. The nervcus system, 
which is basic for all existence, and 
which especially controls the circulation, 
is in one who feels that he has to cope 
with and be in and of the madding 
crowd, in constant stimulation. But 
apart from the nervous system is the 
fact that men of affairs, who have come 
down with pneumonia, grippe, or a like 
infection (the toxins or poisons in which 
are dreadfully disintegrative of the vital 
organs) can simply not be made to take 
the prolonged rest which is imperative 


| for convalescence from these infections. 


Many of these patients—and_ elderly 
men too—are in their offices when they 
should most decidedly be in their beds 
“Such a fussy lot, those doctors,” de 


elared one such: “besides, an old horse 


that once lies down never gets up.” He 


put on his overcoat, went to business 
returned that afternoon in collapse, and 
died next day Another, a grippe con 
valescent, concluding he never felt bet 
ter in his life, told his doctor to go hang 
went downtown, and died in the evening. 
Another, a pneumonia convalescent, sits 
up to play cards with his wife, and drops 
back lifeless upon his pillow. 

The fault is not here with the doctors 
to whom it is not given to command the 
manners and customs of the age: they 
can but warn against fast living and 
against business habits conducive to 
such tension as must inevitably lead to 
an untimely break-up; they can but in 
dicate the fever, the weak and uncertain 
pulse, the dyspnea, the blue lips. the 
cold finger tips, the ashy face, the dis 
tended veins in the neck—and tell the 
dire meaning of these danger signals. 

And now as to the tendency to cancer: 
Many deaths from this disease occur 
after forty-five vears: and most deaths 
between sixty and sixty-four are due to 
it. While consumption destroys human- 
kind frome adolescence to life’s prime, 
eancer Claims the greater number of 
victims in the afternoon and evening of 
life. And it is a curious phase of the 
law of compensation, that while con 
sumption, the Captain of the Men. of 
Death, destroys mostly civilization’s sub- 
merged strata—the poor, the starved, and 
the exhausted—cancer on the other hand 
does the larger part of its gleaning rather 
among the well-to-do in life, those who 
have never felt the stress of poverty 
Patrician cancer has a predilection for 
the homes of the prosperous. Cancer 
loves a shining mark—the illustrious, 
those of great worldly importance, those 
whom communities can ill spare, those 
who have, through many years of superb 
activity, fairly earned ease with dignity 
in a serene and respected old age. Nor 
is there any disease so insidious as 
cancer. Therefore let the man after 
forty, especially with cancer in the 
family history (though there is very 
little in cancer heredity), who notices 
any inflammation in the mouth, or whose 
indigestions are not easily relieved, or 
who has inexplicable pain in the ab 
domen; or the woman whose functions 
natural to her sex seem abnormal—let 
such sufferers frequently consult medical 
advisers of tried skill and reputation 


DO NOT WORRY 


ND finally about those factors of 
4 safety; they are our reserve forces 
which avail us in times of undue stress 
and strain, and which keep our bodies 
in fairly normal condition, despite the 
many chances we take and the various 
agencies inimical to human existence 
The term was borrowed by Dr. Meltze 
of New York City from the mechanic 
engineer, who must estimate the margin 
of safety required in constructing en 
vines, bridges, and so forth. In me 
chanics it is calculated that given struc 
tures should be capable of withstanding 
not only the stresses of reasonably ex 
pected maximum loads, but also those of 
several times such loads. The factor of 
safety in mechanics is founded upon 
finite human ignorance of what might 
happen; and upon a wise desire to pro 
vide against 
Creator has provided us with latent 
forces: the potential energy of many 
organs far exceeds the needs of normal, 
everyday humdrum existence. Surgeons 
take away a diseased kidney; and the 
patient gets along comfortably with his 
remaining kidney, living oftentimes to at 
tend the funeral of many of his friends 
not thus handicapped Then, agai 
four-fifths of his liver has been removed 
from a dog, who keeps happy ever after 
with his remaining fifth; and so on, In 
the case of many of our functions the 
necessary mechanisms are doubled and 
even trebled. The function of one organ 
is often assisted by those of other 
organs. Living tissue is provided with 
one important factor of safety which is 
peculiar only to living things, and not 
to any other kind of machinery—that is, 
the means of self-repair. These factors 
of safety promote the integrity of life, 
the perpetuation of the species, and have 
an important bearing on the process of 
natural selection. And physicians know 
that most men and women complete the 
human span of life, despite the many 
diseases (sometimes indeed, despite the 
treatment for them), despite accidents, 
and other untoward circumstances 
which humankind is constantl)s subjected. 

So do not worry: but do heed a danger 
up after 


contingencies, So the 


signal, especially when it lights 
forty! 
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The Sailing 


By ADELE 


SENSED some unusual excitement it 

the morning air. Coming to a cross 

street, I stopped for a moment and 
looked down toward the bay. The street 
was alive with people hurrying along 
on foot and in automobiles, all bound 
in one direction. Then I caught sight 
of the boats, those birds of passage, and 
forgotten was the perfection of the day 
as I joined the crowd. 

Down on the dock I found a corner on 
the outskirts of the restless throng from 
which I could see and hear. Little 
groups would be squeezed out of the will 
ing mob, and presently be caught up 
again after a few sentences were ex 
changed. One pair of sweethearts I re 
member distinctly--he was so big and 
blond, showing plainly his Viking ances 
try, while she suggested a demi-tasse, 
small and dark. 

“A year?’ he was saying, the question 
underscored with a hurried fierceness. 

“IT don't know—maybe,” she replied in 
an uncertain way, thinking perhaps of 
the long twelve months ahead and the 
possible other lover nearer home. 

“A year! I come out for you!” This 
time there was a new inflection in bi 
voice, and, catching her hand, he pulled 
it close to him. She felt the mastery 

“All right, I'll go then.” Looking up, 
she caught the gleam of happiness in 
his eves, and the next words were: “Will 
you give—" I heard no more, but knew 
that the ancient barter had begun 


GAYETY AND SADNESS 


AS they passed out of hearing a mother 
and two sons took their place. 
Standing with joined hands, they had no 
thought for those about them, only when 
the crowds pressed upon them the 
younger son moved around to shield her 
and she thanked him with a smile. It was 
the real breaking of home ties, for she was 
to be left behind, to join that innumerable 
army of those who stand and wait. If 
successful, one of the sons would come 
out for her the following summer and 
they would go in together. 

After the boats had disappeared and 
the white trailing foam had vanished I 
saw her again; with head erect, but tear 
blinded eyes, she stumbled over a plank 


as she was leaving the dock I caught 
her, but she pushed my hand away and 
passed on without a word. Poor, be 


reaved mother! She could net endure be 
ing touched by alien hands when those 
on Which she had depended were gone 
I saw the long, lonely days and lonelier 
Rights that were lying in wait for her, 
With the tortures that only a loving heart 
Can conceive, and thanked fortune that 
had withheld from me the gift of children 

But if there was sadness there was 
also gayety in the noisy crowd that 
looked like a blur of riotous coloring in 
the sunshine. Wives returning to their 
husbands after being out for a year, and 
the usunl quota of newly weds. orf 
course there was the usuzl bunch of 
Students going up to work in the mines 
during vacation, and they were more 
than a little proud of their new high 
boots and flannel shirts as they went 
skylarking through the crowd. 

“I enjoy the summers up there im 
mensely, but I came out last winter and 


It was nearly the death of me.” The 
Speaker was a well-known newspape! 
Woman of the Northwest. “The extreme 
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of the Fleet 


M. BALLARD 


cold—part of the time it was forty below 
exhausted my vitality, and at the end of | 
the 300-mile stage ride they had to lift me 
out and carry me into the hotel at D 
and there I stayed for a week recuperat- 
ing before I could come any farther.” 

Then she told of the wonderful celery 
and tomatoes they raised in their tiny 
hothouse, and of paying $108 a ton for 
the blacksmith coal they used in their 
mine; $18 it cost them down in the States, 
and the balance for transportation. 


AFTER THE GOLDEN FLEECE 




















"[Paeae were many soldiers of fortune 

on their way North—gold, the excuse. 
That has always been sufficient, but be- 
hind that, lying hidden away in the 
back of the brain, is the primitive long- | 
ing for adventure, peril, and the tingle 
of nerves that awaits it. 

Tragic possibilities give life its mean 
ing, its majesty, its courage to turn from | 
the gayety of the lighted streets with the 
throngs of pleasure seekers to the hazards 
of the frozen North. It is our last frontier 
with its own peculiar zest of uncertainty, 
and under the veneer of what we call 
civilization lie the racial and elemental 
passions, just as Mother Earth lies be 
neath the asphalted streets of the city. | 

The commonplace man, bound down to | 
his commonplace pursuits, looks on with | 
perhaps a glint of envy in his eyes as 
he watches the fleet go forth; but it is 
soon forgotten as he buries himself in 
the narrow existence of his roll-top desk. 
But it is the uncommonplace man who! 
is to be pitied when the gangplank is | 
raised and the gate is closed. Bound | 
down by the short but imperious word 
Duty, he stands there in silence, eating 
out his heart while his thoughts travel 
swift as light to the land of gold. Vieca 
riously he goes into the tragical life of 
the northland. The orbit of his sphere is 
not bounded by his desk, but in spirit, at 
least, crosses that of these modern Jasons 
in their quest for gold and adventure 

Kivery year during the early summer 
the Northwest fills up with men bound 
for the treasure box: some outfitting for 
a season of prospecting, some preparing 
to take in parties of men to break trail 
for the Government work in various lines. 





Boundary surveyors come a little later, 
venerally at the close of the college year, 
when the parties are headed by advanced 

tudents and professors of engineering. 
They take up their difficult work in the 
field, which means Clambering up showy 
peaks in the teeth of rain and sleet; 
crossing snow-covered glaciers where the 
reflected rays of the sun burn faces and 
necks to a blister; groping their way 
through mists so dense that the men 
go roped together in single file and the 
whole universe is blotted out. 


rik BRIGHT FACK OF DANGER 


B' T when camp is finally reached at 
night, and the rain-soaked or frozen 
clothes are dried, the perils of snow- 
slides and hidden crevasses are forgotten 
and it all goes in the day’s work. 

Again and again these men come out 
on the late boats declaring that it is the 
last time for them, but the following 
senson finds them back again looking 
forward joyously to the summer's work | 
that means fighting for supremacy. They 
will feel like reaching out their hands 
in greeting when they again catch the 
first glimpse of that white land. The glis 








Not Nut Meats 


Though the taste is like toasted nuts. 


These are simply whole grains—Rice grains in this case— 


puffed to eight times normal size. 


We sealed the grains up in guns. We kept the grains rolling, 
for one whole hour, in 550 degrees of heat. 


That heat turned the moisture in the grains to steam, and 
created tremendous pressure. Then we slot the guns. 


And these grains came out—steam-exploded—filled with a 
myriad cells. Airy and crisp and nut-like—walls as thin as tissue. 


Like fairy wafers with a fascinating flavor. 


And millions of dishes are now served mornings, with cream 
and sugar, or mixed with any fruit. 
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- Puffed Wheat, 10c 
: Puffed Rice, 15c 


Except in Extreme West 


BPP LBBB LPL PPOs oes) 




















They Float 


Countless homes now serve them also as a dairy dish for 


suppers. Serve them in bowls of milk. 


They get whole grains with every granule exploded, so di 
-s ~ > & 
gestion can instantly act. Toasted, bubble-like wafers, four 
times as porous as bread. Fragile, crisp and dainty—the most 
inviting morsels ever made from grain. 
And they use them like nut meat ise them in candy, use 
them to garnish ice cream. Children eat the grains like peanuts 


in the hungry hours between meals. 


7 hese are really tou | contections 


— 


Tell your grocer to send you a package of each and see how 


your folks enjoy them. 
The Quaker Oats @mpany 
Sole Makers 


Made by th Pp) ss of Prot 1. P. Anderson 
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The guarantee that 
wins your confidence 


You banish all uncertainty if 
you buy Styleplus Clothes $17. 
Not only will these clothes attract 
you by the smartness of the fabrics 
and by their faultless style, but they 
will also give you the comfortable 
assurance that you are not taking a leap in the dark. 

For on every Styleplus coat is the maker's Bond of Faith—the 
sleeve ticket —pledging that the clothes will give you satisfaction and 
wear and binding us to replace them by new garments should they 


fail to meet your requirements. 


Styleplus 
Clothes 
“The same price the world over” 









We ask you to visit the Styleplus Store in your town. ‘Try on 
one of the suits or overcoats, note its perfect “hang’’, its smooth, full 
lines, its snug fit, and its all-round fine appearance. 


You save $3 to $8! 


For in these suits and overcoats at $17 we offer the values you previously associated 
only with clothes costing anywhere from $3 to $8 more. 
A great capacity plant—one of the largest in the whole 
world —and scientific methods enable us to create 
this New CLoTHiInG Economy for you. 

Style + perfect fit. 
Style + guaran- 


wool-fabrics. 
workmanship, 


Style + all 
Style + expert 
teed wear. 

The Store of Clothing Economy— 
The Styleplus Store in your town ! 


Henry Sonneborn & Co. 
Founded 1849 Baltimore, Md. 


Styleplus Look for this 
Clothes 
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Don’t confuse this with ordinary 


“make-shift” roofings—we guarantee 
it 15 years and inside each roll furnish modern 
ideas for laying it artistically and permanently. 


Certain-teed 


Rolls Roofing Shingles 


When ready roofing was first put on the market, the 
public demanded that it must prove its value by actual 
Certain-teed Rooting has stood 
it has made good in all climates 
When artisti- 
cally laid it makes a roof you can well be proud of. 








wear on the roof. 





the test for years 
and under the most severe conditions. 


You can’t tell how long roofing will wear by looking 

at it—so for your own protection, accept no 
a substitutes—be sure that the Certain-teed 
Quality Label is on each roll. 





Sold by dealers everywhere at a reasonable price. 


General Roofing Manufacturing Company 
E. St. Louis, Ill. York, Pa. Marseilles, Ill. 


: Certain-teed Réofin 
for. Farm Homes and 


bate aa . 
Certain-téed Shingles for 
Bungalows and Residences 


in Rolis 
uildings 


TTTTTTITITITITITITITITITITIILIL LLL eee eee eee 








$2 SOO S OOS SES OOS SS 6S SS SS SS OSS E SS OS SSS SSS SSS SSE SSSESSSSSESSSSSSSSHSSSSSSHSEESTSSSSSSESSSSSESSSESSES RESET SEEESSESE ES 























} 
| 
land. 


|} Inany 





|} annual 





| in the Connecticut 


tening the snow-covered islands, 
and the pale-blue tints of the glacier ice 
fields entrance the sight and give no hint 
of the rolling tundras and sunlit valleys 
of the interior, where the summer air is 
hot and the gardens are abloom. 


peaks, 


To be sure, the season is short but 
the “midnight sun” works magic, and 
the outlander must see before he can 
believe the stories of the vegetables 
raised up there. Another thing that 
seems amusingly paradoxical is the fact 
that the boats now carry heavy ship 
ments of ice cream to the North. The 
thought suggests coals and Newcastle. 


The earth in the making—think of what 
| it means to watch that! To trace the 
crushing of those mighty bowlders into 


| fragments ; the slow grinding of those 
| fragments down, down, down to the 


| pulverized earth from which the tiny 
| plant life emerges. Think of seeing that 
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with your own eyes! And that is only 
one phase—one little phase—of the life up 
North It is no place fo: derelicts, unless 


they are utterly weary of themselves and 
life, for even the strong and courageous 
go down in the battle against the forces 
of nature. Every recurring spring un- 
covers the toll that Death has taken. But 
it goes unheeded. The joy of the strug 
gle—even the remembrance makes the 
heart beat faster and the old longing 
grips one again with the call of the inner 
voices to the wild! That is it—the eal 
of the primitive man heart to the fight- 
ing of alien forces—and if he goes down: 
well, he goes down! So, year after year, 
the fleet fares forth, the bands play; the 
cabins are heaped with roses like florists’ 
the railing of the decks lined with 
passengers, smiling or tear-dimmed, some- 
times both at once: a bit of gay, sad 
life spread before us, vivid and real. 


shops; 


Is an Increment Tax Feasible? 
A Reply to a Collier Editorial 


BROOKLINE, MASs. 
I:prrorR COLLIER’s : 
T WOULD be interesting to consider 
the relation of the general increment 
tax (in practical application and as 
a matter both of abstract justice and of 
| constitutional law) to special assessment 
} taxes paid on account of public improve 
ments supposed to have conferred 
cial benefit upon particular pieces of 
Ohio, I believe, like Massachusetts, 
is very weak in the application of the 
special-benefit tax compared with 
progressive States; but in a place 
like Kansas City, Mo., where nearly the 
entire acquiring the land and 
constructing the improvements for the 
park system and the streets is paid for 
by special assessments on the land sup 
posed to have specially benefited, 
the relationship between these special 
increment taxes and a general-increment 
tax is important. Perhaps it would do 
to deduct the total amount of all special 
assessments levied during a given period 
from the total increment in land value 
and to assume that the remainder was 
the amount due to general causes—to 
community action at large. But such 
community action, resulting in this gen 
eral increase in land values, 
ent upon and is supported by the regular 
tax revenue of the city, and if 
one landowner has been for years paying 
ten times as much taxes on his land as his 
smaller neighbor, it would seem that this 
larger contribution should be taken into 
account in determining the amount of in 
crement of land value which each should 
be permitted to receive and retain 


spe 


as 


cost of 


been 


is depend 


peng also this question, which 
seems fundamental to the general-in 


crement tax : /8 it wise for the State or its 
municipal corporations to gamble against 
its citizens in the land market with 
loaded dice? In a period which is con 
for a long-continued and 
rise in prices (whether due mainly 
to the depreciation of gold or to 
and for a long-continued 
increase in the size of cities, which nec 
essarily involves the lifting of much 
land from agricultural to urban values, 
people tend to forget that land not only 
rises in value but also falls in value. 
If every increase in the value of each 
piece of land must be bought and paid for 
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FLoRAL BLUFF, FLA. 
EpITtToR COLLIER’S : 
GET much information from reading 
I the “Farm” articles in your interest 
ing publication, and would like to in 
quire if your contributors’ attention has 


ever been called to the use of brown 
cheesecloth for gardens in semitropical 
portions of the United States. I have 
found that here in Florida the use of 
this material, which has the practical 
effect of cutting off the sun’s “actinic” 


rays, enables me to grow vegetables and 
grass on the pine barren soil which has 
hitherto been considered worthless. The 
cloth is colored by creosote, which can be 
bought everywhere and applied by any 
body. 

The use of uncolored 
tobacco growers here, in Cuba, and even 
dates back fif 
believe the 


cheesecloth by 


valley 


teen or twenty but I 


yeurs, 
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Cheesecloth in the Gardin 


by its owner, and the price of the increase 
deposited by him in the public treasury, 
then should he not receive compensation 
for a decrease in the value of the land 


due to causes beyond his own control? 
This is not merely a matter of fairness, 
it is a matter of public expediency; be- 


cause to do otherwise, instead of decreas- 
ing speculation in land and encouraging 
investment in fixed improvements, as you 
seem to would, it seems to me, 
have absolutely the reverse effect. 


believe, 


I the prospective investor who wishes 
to build a home and live there with his 
fumily, or to erect and operate a factory, 
must face on the one hand the possibil- 
ity of a substantial increase in the mar- 


ket value of the site, which increase he 
must pay for by an additional cash in 
vestment deposited in the public treas- 
ury (even though the increase of value 
may be due to causes that do not help 
his particular business or increase his 
income); and if he must face, on the 
other hand, the possibility of a decrease 
in the market value of the site without 


corresponding compensation paid to him 


out of the public treasury, it will look 
to him so much like “heads you win, 
tails I lose,” as to the land investment, 
that only the prospect of a very high 


profit on the building will induce him to 
invest at all. The shrewd speculative 
trader who devotes his time and ability 
to keeping tabs on the land market and 
on the doings of the official valuers will, 
however, bein a position to gamble on the 
uncertainties of the case with a margin in 
favor of the shrewder and the more suc- 
cessfully corrupt of the traders. The ten- 
dency would be to put the ownership of 
land more and more into the hands of 
professional landlords and to make the 
average citizen more and more a renter. 

All we need to do is gradually to in- 
crease the proportion of the total taxes 


Which are raised in this manner, cot 
respondingly relieving taxation upon im 
provements and otherwise Just where 
it will be found expedient to stop in 
this process, if at all, short of the single 
tax ideal (i. e, the abolishment of all 
other taxes and the collection of a tax 
on land equal to the whole economic 
rent), no one can tell until experience 
throws more light upon the subject. 


FREDERICK LAW OLMSTED. 





ne 3 


additional benefit of using this brown 
color is not generally known. I discov- 
ered it accidentally myself, and by use 


of a kodak found that I was cutting out 
the actinic rays. 

I was told by a doctor 
the effect of a 
the skin of a white man, and that 
probably discovery of 
Judging from Ins experience, anyone who 
has had a little experience in gardening 
can come to the South and support his 
family on a quarter of an acre of any of 
the land from Georgia to southern Cali- 
fornia if he will cut out the “bad” rays 
of the sun and admit the “fertile” 

I believe the matter to be worthy of 
the careful attention of experts. There can 
never be any secret about it or any claim 
for patent, and it might make thousands 
prosperous who are now wilting under the 


! 
fierce actinic rays. RicHarp S. HOWLAND. 
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: Swimming on Sunday 


sad By HOMER CROY One of the Burley Tobacco Company's “City Club” Farms—The Premier Soil 








(5 mays thee MAJOR of Missouri the house of a neighbor. Here I in- 


ve) says that the happiest days of his tended to bathe in the water tank and | . 
life were when he was a boy on a vet enough clothes to return home. But WICe e ect 
farm and ran away, swimming, Sunday the neighbor's dog did not know this; 


afternoon. he misunderstood my plans. He thought 
I have been a boy on a farm and have I had designs on the house. But I hadn't 
run away, Swimming, Sunday afternoon, on a single design. All I had on was a 


but my great love for the truth keeps layer of gumbo and a friendly mien. I had From The Premier Burley Soil 





as . on 
ag me from saying that these were the hap no place to put my hands. The pockets 
he piest days of my boyhood on my friendly mien were missing. 


— One Sunday I invited two boys to The dog was a large, quick-tempered Smokers should know where Do You Smoke 


ind : . , : ; , 

ee come home with me after Sunday school. creature and rushed at me impulsively.| their Burley is grown if thev 

ol At dinner pa told me not to go swimming Without my trousers I kept wondering want t t th t ; Such Tobacco? 
Wa oO ge e pest. 


‘i in the creek that afternoon, as I might what he would find to set his teeth into 
4 get the yellow jaundice. Yellow jaundice He came at me rapidly, as if that wasn't For there’s a vast difference Compare it, side by side, with 
becomes very few people. Yellow jaun worrving him. It worried me greatly, . . . . ata 1. od 
, - . ‘ . : : - ‘ “se acco Ww : : > se est- - and. 
aS dice makes a person look too much as although I said nothing to him about it in these toba A s, which is duc yO pte ent best-liked be = | 
rou though somebody had dropped an egg in When he came at me I withdrew. 1} to different soils. Decide if that brand is ‘‘ Premier 
ne, full possession of its powers on him and withdrew so fast that I did not stop to Citv Club the finest brand Soil’’ tobacco. You who want 
then had maliciously hidden the towel open the gate for him. 4 : ‘ exquisite mildness with rich 
: Although I was not hampered by any | O! Burley ever sold in a 10-cent : i a9 ’ 
nia Ww" boys wandered out to the creek wearing apparel or finery of any kind, | tin is raised on the famous full-bodied flavor, must get your 
ls , : : * * _ . 7 ° . . 
We looked, into the cool depths of I did not make the speed I desired. The > : ‘ . 1 ’ tobac h soil 
, ; . 7 > (Lrace . ‘key obacco trom such soll. 
ry, the water, but we couldn't see any yellow dog Was good at running. I don’t know Blue irass” sod of Kentut ky - 
u- jaundice. We felt that it had been a whether he was bred for running or not | hillside slopes. 


ar backward season for yellow jaundice, I did not stop to inquire. I did not No other land is so rich. in From Seed to Tin 


and that probably all the spawn had stop to eavil. I had left all my cavil 


n- been killed For some reason or other in my other clothes. The dog snapped at limestone deposits. It forms We who grow this famous 
8 I forgot all about what pa had said, and my calf. I removed it as rapidly as 1| 7/e Premier Sot/ for Burley. Burlev farm the company that 
rt in a fit of absent-mindedness took off my could, and spoke to him in a deep gut ie “ ‘ . sm, pay 
© 4 clothes. When next I noticed what I tural, but he paid no heed to my wish to Here, the long, silky, light manufactures it for you. rhe 
ws was doing i had water in my ear he left alone. Finally I reached the high | colored leaves known as The pride of ownership is in it. 
d We swam down the creek and made a wooden gate behind our barn and mounted > : Thi Paa7 ry 
be ~~ *' . .ar Oo r as i . . J la or , 
“ slippery bank, where we would go up it. Once I was safe, the dog turned and Precious White Burl y; STOW 1S We own the land. We QTOW 
ina to the top and coast down on the lower withdrew in the direction whence he | they grow nowhere else in the the tobacco. We watch every 
end of our spinal column and our elbows. came. No effort was made on my part | world 7 sc 6fr r ing EF te 
ok Mies , ‘ ee , . . ) ce 1 $ , Y % ) 
~ Tiring of this, we began to throw mud at to detain him. Just as I drew in a sigh te , _ om agg nes! h we 
1 Pr . . . a ° . Tar ATA 
’ each other, lifting our voices in light of relief I heard a step. It was pa with | ° hnished tin, with double care. 
nt, hearted laughter. I had just planted a the same‘hazel sprout in his hand. | The King Leaf That is why we can make “City 


large, pliable handful of mud in the ear From Each Plant Club” better than any brand 


of one of the fellows, and was laughing ( UR greeting was short and our con 






















o at his plight, when I saw pa coming versation desultory. When I came We vet “the cream” crops you know. 
ad down by the creek with a long, shapely down pa told me to turn my back to him, | . © ; . I Every smoker who wants the 
( . s rae . s “cy ‘ rac > > 4 « . 
i hazel-brush sprout in his hand. rhe although I felt that this was not man- | [TOM 200,000 acres, We sé p . * “i ‘ 
“wd plight had thickened. Then it suddenly ners. But immediately I felt something | arate them into grades in our best from his pipe, sooner or 
- eecurred to me what pa had said at else. I stood with my back to him for a She , Lohan : later. must buy City Club 

j : a : : : . ‘ , 1 1e@ iz oe « ’ a } ° 
“ dinner. I felt nonplused at myself for long while, first on one foot, then on the OWS Warr house the us st in _ ’ ‘ ‘ 
nl having forgotten it, and decided to go other: part of the time I spent in mid the world. Then we pick over The dealers now have it. Go 
pr te some quiet spot and think it over air. When pa and I hed finished with | (Jrade No. 1 to sift out the get a trial tin. 
f alone. With me to think was to act. I the hazel sprout it was about worn out hoicest leaves a aie aid 
. acted with great celerity: it was the best So was pa, and I myself felt that we had | ‘ : sth lrial packages postpaid to 
. brand of celerity I had ever come across. accomplished enough for one day. Thus we get the King Leafs, any P. O. in U. S. A. Enclose 
n- I darted out through the underbrush Phat night at supper mother looked | fom thes perfect plants, to stamps or money order. 5c and 
; toward my clothes, but some unthinking at me and exclaimed: “Why, son, it beats : : : 1 : : = 
-— person had removed my raiment. The me where you got that mud!" make the ninest But iey smoke 1oc tins. 7 it) Humidors 50c. 
t person had left no clue I would have ‘It beats me where I got it, too!” I| men know | lb Humidors $1.00 
¥ heen more content if he had taken the answered fervently, but mother thought 
a clues and left the clothes mine was just at fill in answer ONE TIN MAKES YOU A LIFE MEMBER 

I must have clothes What would Governor Major's happiest days may 
il people think if they met me on the moor have been the ones when he ran away) / (/ 
With nothing on except a mud bath? I and went swimming on Sunday, but his : - : 

z F ‘ ‘ ig s ay, bu : y, / 

“s Wanted to save these people all the em futher must have patronized a different hha {Z WwW OW (LHL 4 Hc. 
e barrassment I could, so I streaked it for hazel pateh from mine. GROWERS & MANUFACTURERS OF CITY CLUB 
" LOUISVILLE, KENTUCKY 





Largest Independent Tobacco Organization in the World 


" Lawyer and Landlord Get Two Tins 















our dealer has ne d his supply, write 
By WALT MASON y e and address and the dealer’s on the cou- 
pon below, enclosing 16 cents in stamps to cover 
+ er ling gv ‘ 2 ce « oO ) 
n H* 1 seca aces Hol aang rekatonng Mr. Waggener owns many houses and nil 22 ehine ont Somrie, pe vee —_ adines 
¥- fortune as lawyer, banker, farmer, other property, and has an agent who 
m _ Statesman, and ina few other roles, looks after that business. The other day Our Guarantee 
it Balie P. Waggener of Atchison got up aman of dejected appearance called up Dealers are authorized to refund money 
t hew scheme to prevent the possibility on him and said: to any smoker not satished that “‘CITY 
is of his dying rich—at least, too rich. “He “Mr. Waggener, I live in a_ rented CLUB” IS BETTER. 
n builds no public libraries or hospitals, house, and the roof leaks, and the doors 
d and he sends no tainted money to the won't shut, and the windows don't fit. 
fe ell De pen flap ng Aa BURLEY TOBACCO COMPANY 
6 | Jamboree n : whiel Z 1 “ol il J nie : : : a iD ; , ’ 25-913 Caldwell Street, Louisville, Kentucky 
Zz 0 lich all children are wel upheld me‘ 
is ; come, Thousands of little ones have the Mr. Waggener'’s sympathies always I enclose 16 cents in stamps for which set 
if | time of their lives on Balie’s birthday, ure with the downtrodden and oppressed two 10-cent tins of City Club Tobacco 
é. ; ‘ind he foots the bills. The good and the “Surely the law will uphold you,” said 
$ ereat travel hundreds of miles to see the he “Just refuse to pay rent until re —— 
3. festivities, and last year President Taft pairs are made, and if trouble’ is . erie 
if ‘ittended, and beamed on the multitudes threatened come to me.” Idd 
n - a Way that warmed every heart. The “Thank you, Mr. Waggener, I'll do as LAGETESS 
D oe of virtue is that Mr. Wagener is you say. I'm living in one of your ; 
8 a “mentioned” on every street corner houses, you see.” Dealer's Name 
e Ph Kansas as good material for the United For a moment the lawyer looked wilted, 
. States Senate. This by way of introduc but he rallied bravely “My charge for Address 
Hon to the following pathetic incident advice,” said he, sternly, “is $50. 























Many Other Uses and 
Full Directions on 
Large Sifter Can—10c 
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Brickbats & Bouquets 





BAKERSFIELD, CAI 
es LIER'’S editorials shine with un 
abated brightness And the best 
part of many of them is their spiritual 
quality. Emotion is happily mixed with 
reason, That is why I cut them out and 
paste them on my shop walls “The 
Poet,” “Worry,” and many of the kind 
are blessings to us who have fallen so 
far short of our expectations. 
Joun H. Brayton, 
+ 
We have always liked CoLurer’s 
Week Ly for a fighting magazine, though 
iy does not fight the main scrimmage 
line.—-The Masses (Socialist), New York. 
+ 


Incidentally we gather from the way 


| Couuier’s is bragging on itsel? that W. R. 


Ilearst is running it.—Topeka (Kas.) 
Capital. 
+ 
Every time we read CoLuier’s WEEKLY 
our shoulders begin to itch with that 
strange desire to sprout wings and fly 


| oway from all the forces of evil. Virtue 


drips from every line in CoLurer’s, like 
honey from a Montgomery 
(Ala.) Advertiser. 


beehive 


PALESTINE, TEX 

Couiier’s is blazing the way that all 
other decent periodicals must one day 
follow. After a long and intimate ac 
quaintance with the pages of your es 
timable sheet, I will make the assertion 
that for intrepid daring to take the side 
of right as opposed to wrong, reckless 
of every consequence that may follow, 
CouLuiier’s is without a peer to-day. Its 
enareless readiness in this regard is no 
less apparent than its intellectual acu 
men in the premises. Its strength is a 
terror to evildoers in high places. 
Its utterances are timely, illumining, and 
comprehensive. No modern, befogged 
and bewildered as he often is as to 
current issues, can well get on entirely 
neglectful of the great white way that 
follows the dazzling searchlight of 
COLLIER’S magazine. You have the “God 
speed” of every honest American. 

Jno, CC. SULLIMAN 


DANVILLE, ILI 
CoLirer’s WEEKLY always did appeal 
te me, But it now has taken on new 
life, and every week becomes more and 
more interesting. And the series of arti 


| cles, “The New Politics,” by R. M. Me 


Clintock, touches the mainspring of all 
JAMES KNOX. 
+ 
The fastidious CoLLerR'’s WEEKLY 
Columbus (Ohio) Journal. 


+ 
Couuier’s is a noisy and offensive busy 
body.—Arkansaw (Ark.) Thomas Cat 


+ 
CoLLiIER’s WEEKLY protests that the 
Congressional Record is unreliable. This 
is one of the least of its faults The 
chief complaint against the Record is 
that it is utterly dull and hopelessly 
stupid.—Kansas City (Mo.) Sta 
+ 
CoLLier’s WEEKLY says the Congres 
sional Record is unreliable, which is the 
first direct evidence we have had that any 
body ever read it.—Ohio State Journal 


COoLLIER’Ss WEEKLY gravely informs us 
that the Congressional Record is unre 
liable, but we hardly think that anys 
great number of people will be led 
astray by unreliable information gath 
ered from scanning its pages.—Norfolk 
(Va.) Virginian-Pilot. 

+ 

There are other signs that CoLuier’s 
intends to butt in to the liquor evil 
Holyoke (Mass.) Transcript 

+ 

CoLuier’s WEEKLY announces an un 
dertaking which is the silliest and wild 
est yet attempted even in the sensational 
press most earnestly seeking fame and 
circulation returns by appeals to disor 
derly and anti-American feeling.—Roa 
noke (Val) Times. 

+ 

Every day reveals the truth of the 
fact set forth by Couiier’s that there is 
an indissoluble partnership between the 
evil influences that menace the integrity 
of American citie Louisville (Ky.) 
lost 





CINCINNATI, OHTO 
From the viewpoint of a salesman, a 
veteran I may say, Mr. Maxwell's story 
about Salesmanship” is strictly all 
right His style alone makes the article 
interesting, and his knowledge of his 
craft is thorough 
CLAUDE C 
+ 
The “Hawk-Eye” believes that there 
are many sane Democrats in Congress 
who will act as a check on any attempt 
to carry out CoLirer’s idea of free-trade 
tariff ripping.—Burlington (lowa) Hawk 
hye 


HAYWARD 


+ 

“Direct legislation” has not brought 
with it the millennium. One of the chief 
advocates of this reform—Co..ier’s 
WEEKLY—admits with regret that the 
election of United States Senator by 
direct vote of the people” already is 
deteriorating that body Denver (Colo) 
Times, 


+ 
As time advances, Con.ier’s is gain 
ing more securely its place as the fore 
most weekly of the nation, and the cause 
of this popularity is the broad, sensible 
view it takes of men and things Corn 
ing (Cal) Observe) 


+ 


Mark Sullivan, whose “Comment on 
Congress” in CoLLiIer’s WEEKLY is among 
the most powerful agencies in weekly 
journalism working for cleaner polities 
is a friend of the Wilson-Underwood Bill 
un enemy of the tax on sugar, or rather 
of the strategy of the friends of sugar in 
the past and now New Orleans (La.) 
liem 

+ 

CoLLrer’s WEEKLY will find that they 
have not got a Fairbanks to deal with 
in Governor Sulzer of New York They 
pssassinated Vice President Fairbanks 
politically, but unless we are very much 
mistaken, Sulzer will give them a little 
more excitement Ridicule is one of the 
deadliest and most contemptible weapons 
a newspaper can use, and the spectacle 
of a great paper like CoLiier’s stooping 
to such mean attacks on a man of the 
known character and ability of Governor 
Sulzer is disgusting.—Grand Junetion 
(Colo.) Daily News 

+ 

The leading editorial in CoLtiirr’s 
WEEKLY this week on Governor Sulzer, 
reproduced in the “Star” yesterday after 
noon in the article headed “Shed no Tears 
for Sulzer,” is a remarkable bit of char 
acter analysis. If you happened to miss 
it, look it up.—-Kansas City (Mo.) Times, 

+ 

CoLuLier’s WEEKLY, an unusually fair 
and independent publication Richmond 
(Ind.) Palladium 

+ 
Los ANGEL ("Al 

Permit me to express my great pleas 
ure at the stand you take on moral que 
tions Your paper is a mighty force 

EMMA TIARRIMAN 
+ 
ALAMOGORDO, N. Mex. 

It is reasonable to assume that you 
appreciate the worth of Peter Clark Mae- 
farlane as a correspondent, but you do 
not know how heartily I agree with you 
The purpose of this letter is, therefore, 
to remedy your deficiency in the latter 
respect He set a high standard in the 
beginning of his work for you. I thought 
he would do well to maintain that stand 
ard. Instead he continues to develop 
strength and power hitherto held in re 
serve. His “Building an Exposition” is 
the work of a master from the begin 
ning, which holds the attention, clear 
through to the end, which is eloquent 
enough to deserve to be called a perora- 
tion GUTHRIE SMITH 

+ 
New Yor«K 

My congratulations to you You are 
waking the best magazine you ever put 
out Iam “foolish” maybe to like hav 

gx some one pat me on the shoulder 
when I have done something good I 
believe you are, too So Tam telling vou 
And T onght to know, for I have read 
CoLLIER’s (2ood and bad) for more than 
ten vent! Most of the time I’ve owed 
vou money I think I de now. and I'm 
glad of it i. @. 
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On the Six Continents 
or the Seven Seas, in the 
metropolis or along the 
village road 
you go you ll find the 
long-lived Columbia, 
“The National Battery.”’ 

Learn to say ‘‘Columbia,’’ and 

Vil get better ignition for auto 


mobile, power-boat or engine; and 
longer and better ervice for any 


other dr 


battery need. 
N xtra iar for Fahne k ect 

National Carbon Co. 
Cleveland, Ohio 


Nine factories in United States and Canada. 
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Enter Posey Cotton 


/ 


every detail of her seductive appear 
ance from the tip of her buckskin toe 
to the remotest quiver of that curving 
shower of fortune made 

Miss Trottie on her ide took to 
them. As she scooped sorbetti out of 


an orange Wreathed in smilax, with quick 
little stabs of momentary interest in food, 
she said that she would get the manager 


togivethem both places inthe chorus Mrs 


(otton had reservations about choruses 
It would all have been far easier, of 
course, if Mrs. Cotton had not held to 


quite inflexible reservations regarding 
musical comeds But in this case Miss 
Trottie assured ber that everything was 
“absolutely all right,’ the costumes, the 
libretto. As they said night about 
the door of Miss Trottie’s machine, it 
was arranged that they were to meet 
her the next day at the theatre at 2.30 
They came home at five with contracts 
in their pockets. One day at rehearsal 


good 


Miss Trottie, prancing off after the 
“Rang. bang, bang” song, came upon the 
elder of her protégé in the wings and 
sat down on an adjacent gilded wheel 


harrew to talk things ove 


“Now I like vou,” said Mi Trottie 
fairfax to the electrified Posey I think 
you're all right I like the way vou do 


tand around when Im on 
how I do 


you a 


i 
your work, You 
and watch everything I 
Ill be sick and get 
in my place. They don't 
like the understudy. You Posey-Cotton up 
to the comedy man too, He's your golden 
stair to fame. He goes off 
time he hears the understudy’s hame 

In two days knew all the 


do and 
it, and some day 


chance to reheat 


a pound every 


Posey 


onugs 


Iv the fall of the fourth day she could 
have gone through the business with an 
earthquake rippling under her feet. She 
would have straightened her chie little 


hat with the silver quills slanting either 
the like the tails of 
some heavenly cocks in battle, and when 
the echo of falling architecture had 
subsided would heard 

the 
were 


way across back 


been 
(one 


she have 
morning 
waiting for Miss Trot 
a thing always difficult for 


just closing ehoru 
when they 


tie to arrive, 


Miss Trottie to do, the comedian asked 

the stage director to try Mi Cotton in 

the “You Are So Dear to Me” song 
“What's the name again?’ inquired 


the palpitating 
was beckoned out into the 
told herself that thing de 
pended upon the next four minute 
“You do that just the way I 
child,” said the comedian when they 
finished, and patted the 
losey thought she had never known 


the stage director i 


T 
Posey open 


l’osey evel 
like it 
had 
cheek 


neh 


a Pleasant man 

1 imme 

Cotton 
You 

Miss Trot 

as a drift 

The 


heard along with 


‘The Gunpowder Girl” had a 
diate success It Mrs 
said with infinite “so refined,’ 
could have taken 


Was, as 
reliet 
an aunt to it 

through it as daintils 
if apple blossom nero an floo 
waltz song was to In 
the chatter of every café. Posey and Milly 
settled down to the routine of 

rin in New Yor They tasted the 
tation of part of a success, 
swing into a great experi 
ences and efforts Kivery night when they 
came home there was a hot 
Which Mrs Cotton listened to the reports 
of the evening and offered motherly ad 
vice on every 


tie blew 


winters 


Intox! 
being and 
wheel of new 


supper, over 


thinkable point 


NE Saturday 

as she was partaking 

eon on the kitchen table 

for Mrs. Cotton on the telephone, and 

Milly’s voice, shaking with excitement, 

greeted her from the other end 

“Motber. Posev's on.” it said 

On now, Come right down Oh 
she’s so funning with her feet 

know, 


afternoon in February 
of alate lunch 


there was a call 


“She's 
mother, 
vou don't 
She sort of rolls them over the way 
she did when she WHes little girl.” 
Mrs, Cotton tears 
doning those her 
trembled too secure in their 
proper eyes, the car with her 
‘art trumpeting hosannas of brass 
‘mong all those who hadn't 
laughters going up in stage careers, some 
oUW reached the theatre, procured a ticket, 
4nd from her place at the rear of the par 
(Met she gaze] 
hess at that hal 
traveled a bright 


au tiny 
Wiping away aban 
which hands 
much to 


Sitting on 


hooks 


people 


across the breathing dark 
hrinking little figure and 


} 


fore it with a hand. The 
with the 
audiences 


The cur 


letter in hi 


audience received his news 


melancholy characteristic of 


presented with an understudy 


tain rolled up on the usual harbor of a 
tropical island—frothing skirts of white 
tarlatan, flying green ribbons, poppy 
wreathed hats, uniforms of scarlet and 


russian blue, passing and counter pass 
ing—the scruff of sandpaper tingling be 
hind the heat of feet. The scene foamed 
off into a 


welter of color. The con 
ductor made a quick pass of his baton. 
The soubrette fluttered out to the foot 


lights. Her breath was rather quick on 
her lips. The tenor and comedian closed 
in on each side of her. She seemed 
somehow—like some one—I saw that it 


was Posey Cotton. I am sure everybody 
in the must have smiled. There 
was such a radiance of dew on that 
appealing young figure, so careful, so 
watchful, so very brave, trying to make 
no mistakes, like it 
(S50 a $1,000 


house 


hbeseeching you to 


week between those two 


a week publie favorites), standing with 
her feet rather close together 
B* ORK the girls came out, Mrs. Cot 
ton stole away Nobody ate much at 
chines osevy had to tell the story over 
and over—-how the stage director had 
met her in the hall as they went in, and 
“aid Miss Cotton, we'll have to put 
you on in the title role this afternoon 


you're ever to get 
Miss Fairfax 
getting a divorce 
refused to have the 
She had to tell and 
just going to 


Macomber, I couldn't possibly do it 


I don't see myself how 
through with it, but 
tonsilitis’—she'’s really 
and the comedian 
official understudy 
ietell 
“Mr 


‘has 


how she was Say: 


I've never even been on the stage 
alone,” when Milly gave her a dreadful 
nudge and said “You know what 
mother’d say, Vosevy”’—and so she an 
swered instead: “I'll do my best, Mr. 


said to 
stand in 
how 
cue 


Macombet how the comedian 
her not to be frightened—he'd 
the wings all the time Was on; 
her a little push when her 
came said: “There you 
ladle out Posey preferred to ‘em 
gasping for it”: 
saw Milly: 
aw that 


she 
he gave 
and are now 
they're 
and 


she 


how she looked back 
blood froze when 
was in his box; 
first 
think of anything else; 


how het 
the 
knees 
ouldn’t 
the audience applauded so once that 


ahaeel 
how acted so 
that 


how 


your queer at 


you ¢ 


she 
how 
the 


three times; how 
song “like this 


to do it “like 


she had to go back 
* and 
this” in 


had done each 
she was going 
evening 
“Posey, 
Mrs 
the girls to go back 
wust drink a glass of milk anyway.” 
“Oh, mother, TI couldn't cried 
quite beyond carnal want 
entire household attended 
Academy of 
without belt 
the 


weary F 


vou must eat something,” 
Cotton as time drew near for 


to the theatre “You 


urged 


eat,” 
Posey, 

The 
evening performances 
Arts, 
profile of 
“the 
walk 
in its 


the 
Fine 
line, 
Nile, 
sort, 
with hands 


brown corduroy 
the sorceress of 
eyelids are a little 
undulating: “the Kaus’ 
erush hat, and a 
which would have suggested cigarettes 
to Mrs. Cotton if such a thing could be; 
and Mrs. Cotton herself pale as an under 


pockets, 


breath | 
















tu 


fed archangel—they filed in. as exalted 
au row of dreamers as sat in the house 
that night, I am sure. Miss Trottie ab 
sented herself on two evenings of the 
following week and Posey took her 
place About the table after they came | 
home she danced and sang and showed 
how she “intended to do it next time.’ 
long after the rest of the glowing little 
household had fallen away to bed, Mrs 
Cotton sat with stiffening eyelids and 
suggested and listened. 

“Oh, mother, you aren't interested!” 


cried the indefatigable Dosey 
head of her audience dropped 
upon the stroke of three. 


when the 
on its hand 


“It isn’t every woman who could be 
the mother of an actress,” commented 
Mrs. Cotton, smiling in her quiet cer 
tainty of knowing one fitted for that 


destiny. They looked at each 
was all the story there was 
“That’s all—yet,” said Posey, falling 
into her young moon curve in the other 
side of her morris chair. “I’m 
the line now. I just stand in 


other. It 


back in 
front of 


neither mi a pan of time \ hich was the fireplace and shake hands with three 

sig . ee . _ years just life earls at the Lord Duntatterly’s ball, and 

Posey. en ‘ that T came upon it the last act I sav: ‘I do not know. my 

aside ft, — iin was lifted a little lord But I'm only twenty-one.” and 

OMe Of thoxe , Shning of the play, and the firetlies touched me with their soft 

“nhounce ts epressing gentlemen who Wingy gilt, “and I’ve been on four times 
a change of t uppeared be in a lending r6le on Broadway.” 


Here 
3a 
push 


button 
















VERY hour works overtime for the 
executive who has an Inter-phone by 
his side. To give orders — to get data— to 
speed up the work without leaving his desk 
—he simply presses a button on the little 
switchboard. This gets him the ear of the 
man he wants — and gets it quick, for Inter- 
phones work automatically. Just push a 
button and talk. 





Inter-phones can be purchased from our 
agents or from us direct. Cost, put in, ranges 
from $6 up per station, depending upon 
type used. Maintenance cost is negligible. 





















Read Booklet No. 47-C, “ When Minutes Mean 
Money.” You can use it in your business, 
for it points the direct way to saving time. 





for 






each 





depart- 
WESTERN ELECTRIC COMPANY 
Manufacturers of the 7,000,000 “‘Bell” Telephones 
NEW YORK CITY 
Offices in All Principal Cities of the United States and Canada 





ment. 


Western: Electric Inter. phones 2. 
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The Habit of Punctuality 

Being on time, getting to a place 
when you say you be there and 
having a thing done when you promise 
its completion are very largely matters 


of understanding and appreciating accurate time. 
Punctuality and precision become a hobby with the owner of a 


Hamilton Watch. The Hamilton constantly sets an example of 


right-to-the-second accuracy. 


Ou lt 
Over one-half (56%) of the railroad men on American 


“The Railroad Timekeeper of America” 
railroads where Official Time Inspection is maintained carry 
the Hamilton Watch. 
Hamilton Watches are 
correct sizes for men and women and 


made in 


sold by jewelers every whe re. 
Movements only are $12.25 


Compl te watches, certain 
sizes, are $38.5 


Ask 


your jeweler about them; also about 


upward. 


to $I15§ 


fitting your present watch case with 
a Hamilton movement 


Write for “‘The Timekeeper” 


It illustrates and describes the various Hamilton Engineer John Kryselmeier of t! 
icls and is a book w y eading if y Missouri-Pa Railroad. H ~ 
: thinking of buying a fine watch. -arried a Han n Watch i4y s 


HAMILTON WATCH COMPANY, Dept. D, 


Lancaster, Pennsylvania 
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The Time For Texaco 


During a long tour you test the qualities of your car and its 
motor at every point. On such an occasion Texaco Motor 
Oil shows to the best advantage. Its use insures perfect 
lubrication and enables your motor to deliver maximum power 
with minimum consumption of gas and oil. 


TEXACO 
MOTOR OIL 


has been put to severe and lengthy competitive tests by some of the largest 
manufacturers of pleasure cars and trucks. Every manufacturer that has so 
tested it has adopted it for his own use and has recommended it to the 
purchasers of his cars. 

These tests have shown a saving of from 15% to 31% in consumption of 
gasoline and 1896 and 33% in consumption of oil. These figures are due 
to the high quality of the oil. Texaco Motor Oil will not deposit a hard 
carbon crust. It will not congeal at a temperature of zero. It gives perfect 
lubrication at all times and in any type of motor. 

When touring look for the Texaco garage sign. Buy your oil and supplies where you see it Texace 
Motor Oil is sold in most good garages and supply shops in 1 and 5 gallon cans For instructive 
booklet, Maintaining a Motor Car,"’ Address Dept. E, 2 West Street. New York City. 


When Touring % 
ook Zor Thi 7 THE 7™ 
TEXAS COMPANY 
HOUSTON NEW YORK 
Branch Offices: 
Boston St. Louis New Orlean Pueblo 


Philadelphia Norfolk Dallas Tusla 
Chieago Atlanta El Paso 























PERFECT PENCILS 


Convince yourself of 


VENUS PENCIL Superiority 


VENUS Write 


Writes smoothest 
Erases cleanest 
Wears longest 
17 Black and 
2 Copying 
Degrees 

e @The U. S. Government buys Ithaca Gunes for Nevy 
/ Soft Medrum Offcers— Uncle Sem always ‘oe the best. @ Locks dusie, 
f hammer one piece, coil main aint guaranteed forever. @ Cornell 


ozp University timed our lock Hammer falls in xbs of « second— 
t or Haro will increase your score. @ Beautiful gntogee Tn. se 
my 


P tus this adv. with 1Se. and get’ beautiful hanger 
AN LEADPENCILCO.| | Frist brs 25¢ 


aaa Popes: Dernsesn. Maw Your ITHACA GUN CO. BOX 35 ITHACA,N.Y. 
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Inspiration Heights 


Continued from page 8 


However, Brandt told Georgia of 
Boggs'’s offer, at which she flared in 
dignantly 

“The nerve of that man! Expecting 
you to put real money into this hot-air 
concern !" 

“You don't think it a good idea?” 

“Gee whiz, Brandt! You need a 
guardian!" 

Brandt was conscious that he ought to 
feel resentful at that. But he could 
never bring himself to resent Georgia’s 
speeches, however scathing. By now he 
liked Georgia so much that he even ad 
mired her: and he was in love with her 





eyes, and had discovered that all of her | 
crinkly drab hair was her own. 

“What would you suggest, Georgia?” 

“Buck Boggs and open an office for 
yourself,” Georgia suggested promptly. 
“Why not? When Boggs threw his hat 
into the ring, he hadn't a thing but jaw- | 
bone to work on. Couldn't pay the first | 
month's office rent in advance. But he’s | 
long on nerve and it’s not a bad thing | 
to have.” 

“But—but, Georgia, I couldn't get 
along without you,” complained Brandt 
helplessly. 


DARK blush mounted up in Georgia's 

thick-skinned face, but she treated 
the question with her usual straight 
from-the-shoulder blow. 

“Well, you won't need to. Give me 
desk room and I'll open a public type- 
writing place. I've been planning to do 
that for two months. The arrangement 
will suit me, and it will be good business 
for you.” 

A week later Brandt had chosen two 
small adjoining rooms in another build 
ing, and in a couple of days more “Brandt 
Ashe, Real Estate,” and underneath it, 
“Georgia McGee, Public Stenographer” 
appeared on the ground-glass door. 

soth the real estate and the typewrit 
ing business prospered. Success brought 
its own, and Brandt began to gather a 
small clientage. Georgia took charge of 
the office details. Practically all that 
Brandt did was to exhibit the property 
to prospective purchasers. One day, 
eight months after the office had opened, 
Georgia said: 

“Say, Brandt, Jim Tarbell has got an 
aunt or cousin or grandmother or some- 
thing over east of the mountains some 
where who wants to sell a farm. Jim 
gave me the description and I've sent 
ut a dozen or so letters to some names 
I've listed inquiring for farms. Maybe 
we'll turn a sale, eh?’ 

“Much in it?” inquired Brandt, ab- 





sently. He was tracing a location on a | 
blue print and did not look up. 

“Sure. It's one of those fruit-land at 
fairs. There'll be twenty-five hundred in 


commission if we turn the trick.” 
Brandt looked up with a smile at her. 
“Here’s hoping we do!” he said 


EORGIA echoed the hope, and then 
Brandt thought no more about it, 








pending Georgia’s report on further devel- 
opment of the situation, until one day 
Georgia told him with some excitement 
that a man had bought the place. 

“One of the names on my list, too, | 
What do you think of that! He was such 
a cheap-looking geezer, I didn’t think it 
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worth while to even speak of his having 
been in the day he blew in here and I 
sent him over to Jim to get particulars. 
Seems as if he tore out and went over 
to see it, right off. He was over here 
this morning with Jim, and from the way | 
he was acting you'd suppose he was 
afraid the ranch would get away before 
he could cinch the deal. He was on the 
jump to leave for the East. Somebody 
back somewhere had died or something 
and he had to go see about it, so he left 
power of attorney with Jim to fix every 
thing on the hook. Seems as if he’s 
some relation to somebody that Jim's kin 
to by marriage or death or something. | 
Jim's fixing things up right away, and 
maybe you'll get in the commission in 
time to turn that option trick on that 
piece of acreage south of town. If we 
you—could plat that, it'll be a big thing. 
These big sales beat rubbing the old 
lamp, eh?’ That was what Brandt 


|} thought, but he insisted that half the 


commission was hers, and only desisted 
from teasing her to accept it when he 
saw that she was becoming really hurt 


two days later, returning from the bank 
after depositing the check for commission 





COLLIER’s 


Outdoors or Indoors 


‘ 
More men are today enjoying true 
shirt comfort and style by wearing 
Faultless Shirts, and with the rea/ 


neck comfort added—the Faultless 
Nek-Gard neck-band which prevents 
your collar button touching the neck 
front or back. 


Faultless 





che . | i 

are quality shirts through and 
through: Accurate sizes, fabrics 
tested for strength and color, French- 
felled seams, hand-turned cuffs, and 
accurately-matched stripes. 

Exclusive patterns and hundreds of other 
choice designs in all materials from per 
cales to silks. $1.50, $2, $2.50 and up. Our 
“Demonstrator” shirt is $1 

Get them of dealers. Look for the 
““Faultless” label. Write us for the Faultless 
“Day Shirt Book.”’ 


In Canada the Nek-Gard is on Tooke Shirts. 


E. Rosenfeld & Co. 


Baltimore and New York 
Makers of ‘*Faultless’’ Pajamas and Night Shirts 











The Soap =—=— 
of Quality is used 


everywhere by the best and wisest 
people, who know its qual‘ties. The 
purity and unequalled excellence 
of Pears’ Soap make it healthful 
for all skins and matchless for the 
complexion. Yet it 


Is Low Enough in Price 


for everybody. It is not cheapened 
with the addition of water, and contains 
no impure or inferior ingredients. 
Atrial will convince you that absolutely 
the best soap for you—best for your skin, 
your complexion, your pocketbooks 


Pears’ 


SOAP 


—— 1 5c. a Cake for the Unscented _—_—__—— 











se WE SHIP ON APPROVAL 
y “itve BARS PRG mE 


IT ONLY COSTS one cent to heart 


our un tof prices and marvelous fer Db 
model bicycles. 
highest crade 1914 jel bicy Se at 
FACTORY PRICES » tic 
. one at any 
or a pair oft s from anyone : 
until you write for our large Art Cats 
m 
log and learn our wo derful Propet ny 
first sample icycl going to your 


every where #* 


making »'S 
, our bieyeo* 





RIDER AGENTS 
money exh biting a“ : a : - factory: 
TIRES, Coaster-Brake rear wheels 


lamps, repairs and all sundries at half usual pric 


Do Not Wait; write today for our spr ial fer G0 
MEAD CYCLE CO., Dept. M-54, cic 
a = =—— 
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| A New J 


| Smokers! 


Don’t be content 
to s 


our 


‘something 
Edgeworth at 


back. 
Thousands who 
find it the good pipe 


We’re so sure of 
that we 


you are 
tins, 
worth Sliced Plug, 


and $1.00, 
dealer has none. 


EXTRA HIGH 
Ready-Rubbed or 


Sliced Plug or Ready-Rubbed 
—Either way you want it 





Edgeworth is the 
the ground can yield. 
a bite for the tongue. 
inviting—the flavor del 


thousands—swear by it. 


GUARAN’ 
will refund the purchase price if 
dissatisfied. 
READY-RUBBED in foc and §0c 
everywhere, and in handsome 
$1.00 humidor packages. 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 


oy for 
A Free 


Trial to Prove It It 


Edgeworth Tobacco Makes the 
Pipe a Delight for Thousands 
—Try It Yourself 


with merely 
moke.” Try 


expense and 


you'll want to pat yourself on the 


know —many 
You will 


smoke you’ve 


hunted and hunted for. 


“Edgeworth” 
TEE it—and 


Edgeworth 


Edge- 


I5c, 25c, 50c 


Mailed prepaid if your 


BDGENORTH 


Sliced Plug 


Smoking Tobacco 


finest Burley-leaf 


There's never 
The aroma is 
icious. 


Liberal Sample Free 





We know what it will 
try Edgeworth, so we 
a few good smokes a 


you without charge, 
your dealer's name. 


(Established 





3 South 21st Street, 


mean to youto 


ask you to accept 


t our expense. 


Write today and we will mail sample to 
if you will send us 


LARUS & BROTHER co. 


18 


Also manufacturers of Qho sid Gri anulated 
ug Smoking Tobacc« 


Sidimend, Va. 
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ur $ for fear of spasding ye 


when you w 


Bodkin-Cl 


They qo in 
button h« 


through 
Ne, like a nee 
pushing the bodkin-« 
side, they hold like 
till you are ready to 
No spiral springs; no 
no loose parts 
Made with exqui 
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KREMENTZ 
46 Chestnut St., 
8K 


Makers of the 
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lutch to one 
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Booklet on request 
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gents wanted 


or Dese ~~ ytive Circular and 


pecial First Order Offer 


MODERN SPECIALTIES C0, 


South Bead, Indiana 





that Jim Tarbell had left in the office 
for him. He was trying to think of some 
way whereby he might possess Georgia 


of her rightful share of the amount. As 
he stepped in the office, he heard Jim 
Tarbell’s voice, pitched angrily, talking 
to Georgia in the inner office, the door 
of which stood slightly ajar. Naturally 
he gave ear without thinking, and the 


words arrested him on the threshold: 

‘i. - how much longer this nonsense 
is to continue, and where you expect to 
get off at. If your brother was alive—” 

my 


a) oy 
| know enough to attend to his own 
business,” countered Georgia, wrathfully. 
“Meaning that IT don't!” retorted Tar- 
bell hotly. “It’s just what I am doing 
attending to my own business.” 
“And then some!” flung back Georgia. 
“IT suppose you are going to marry 
that fellow!” came from Tarbell. 
“T am,” replied Georgia, her voice 
dropped to a calm of concentrated rage. 


brother was alive, he would 


“T am; and what are you going to do 
about it?’ 
“You are a fool,” returned Tarbell 


with conviction. 
“That will do for 
Suddenly Brandt 

listening to a 


you, Jim Tarbell 
realized that 
conversation not 


he 
intended 


was 


for his ears, and with the realization 
he acted with automatic suddenness. He 
simply stepped backward and walked 
away as fast as possible. It seemed to 
him that something was squeezing him 
very tightly and he breathed with diffi- 
culty. Also when he pushed the elevator 
signal, he noted that his hand was shak 
ing. An hour later he returned: Tarbell 
was gone, and Georgia was all serene 
and humming softly to herself. She 


stopped and stared bard at Brandt. 


went right to the quick of the matter. 
“Georgia, I came in a Tt go when 


startling. She went white and stood | 

up, gazing at Brandt speechlessly. 
“T am ieorgia. But I 
to tell you that I'd heard. Please 


wanted 
don't 


sorry, ¢ 


I suppose, and it takes a jolt to bring 


bright, Brandt?” 


“Certainly, Georgia,” answered Brandt, 








dully. “But that was enough for me. 
But since I've already heard that much, 
don't you think we're friends enough to 
tell me the rest—who, and when? You 
see I want to know the worst.” He pro 
duced a wry smile; Georgia seized his 
hand with a buoyant joyvousness. 

“All right, Brandt. Here’s the worst! 
Jim and I got to quarreling, and I said 
that just to put one over on him. I'm 
| not going to marry at all. How could 
I be going to marry and you not know 
it?” 

“You couldn't, I hope, Georgia, dear! 
cried Brandt fervently. “For when you 
do marry, I hope that it will be to me 
Do you—could you think about it, 
Georgia ?” 
| Of peargatee smiled adorably She did 
| XJ not reply as she might have done 


| that she had already thought of that ver) 


thing many times; and even dreamed of 
it in her sleep. But her smile was ap 
parently satisfying and conclusive to 
Brandt; and within the half hour fol 
lowing the two of them reached a very 
complete and detailed understanding 
even to the date of the wedding day 
“What's the use of waiting, Georgia? 
I'm becoming horribly rich—nearly 








Tarbell was talking to you. couldn't 
help overhearing what he aid and 
what you said.” 

HE effect of this upon Georgia w: us | 


look as if you minded my knowing so | 
much. I'd never thought of your marry 

ing, and it kind of knocked me out, I 
guess. You see, I'm a creature of habit, 


me | 


face about.” 

“My—rhat?” ejaculated Georgia. The | 
color had not yet started back to her 
face, and she looked on the verge of a 
breakdown. 

“I'm sorry I overheard, Georgia, if 
you mind telling me so much: but I 
happened to step in just as Tarbell asked 
you the question, were you going to 
marry somebody, and I—you answered 
that you were. I had not intended to 
stand listening; as soon as I got my wits, 
I backed out and went away. Georgia, 
I guess I’m a fool all right, but until 

“Was that all you heard, Brandt?” 
cried Georgia, the color sweeping back 
into her face, a joyous light glowing in 
her brilliant eyes. “Honestly, honor 





glanced up and.started to speak and then | 


“Why, how funny you look, Brandt. 
What's the matter?” 
After a second’s hesitation, Brandt | 
























QUIET DOORS 


are a necessity in the homes of 


. 


There are a number 


business, and the Corbin door 
check is recognized as the best 
means ior eliminating noise. 

of buildings in which more than 2000 are used, all 
working quietly and efficiently and giving satisfaction. 


Send for the ‘‘DooR CHECK BOOK,’’ a guide to 
quiet doors. 


P. & F. CORBIN 


The American Hardware Corporation Successor 


NEW BRITAIN, CONNECTICUT 
New York Philadelphia 


Chicago 








Golden Gems 


Pro eonoo 


Over 80,000 in Use f 


Mostly sold by recommen-§ 


$4 PER MONTH BUYS THIS 


Machine 





dation. For Personal Desk 
Visible Oliver sppenniter oF General Oiflee. Tt heck 
Nothing Down — Free Tria Less a mental alculations. Hande F , 
Agents ip es. Sh peed b approva “if some © case free. YB 
you want to keep it, send us $4 a mo Buy Thre Your Stationer. ye / 
Our booklet is worth sending for, becaus Write for 10 day t nt | 
tells you how to save @4 It's FREE 


0. Gancher, A. A. M. Co., 
119 W. Br dw’ y, N.Y. City. 


Agents Wanted 


Typewriters Dist. Syndicate 
166-H 92 N. Michigan Bivd , Chicago 


subtracts 
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Arms, Braces, Wheel Chairs, Stockings. 


Write us at once for particulars, and proof that we will - he M 
aid you most to get most money for your invention SOLD ON EASY TERMS 
R. 8. & A.B. LACEY, bept L Washington, D.C. Estab. 1869. E. H. Erickson Artificial Limb Co., 


Largest Limb 
9 Wash. Av. N., Minneapolis, Minn. 4 


Factory in World. 
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30 FREE TRIAL $127 
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NABISCO 


Sugar Wafers 


Nabisco Sugar Wafers meet every demand for a 


dainty dessert confection. Whether served with 
ices, custards, fruits or beverages, they are equally 
delightful. The sweet, creamy filling of Nabisco— 
the delicate wafer shells—leave nothing to be desired. 
Truly are they fairy sandwiches. 


In ten-cent tins; also in twenty-five-cent tins. 


~ ADORA:—Another dessert FESTINO:—A dessert sweet, shaped like 
confection of enchanting an almond. A shell so fragile and tooth- 
goodness. Alluring squares some that it melts on the tongue, disclos- 


ing a Kernel of almond-flavored cream. 





in filled sugar-wafer form. 

















i 


FESTIN; 
SZESTING 





= 


& 





















The hardest hitting 
and most accurate 
rifle for small game 
and target shooting. 


Model 20, $11.50 
Model 29, $8.50 





Pe 





Pump Action 
Repeating Rifle 


long rifle cartridges without adjustment. | 








ss 
alin 22 


The deep Ballard target rifling is the 
reason—it develops maximum power 
and adds years to the rifle’s life. Ask 
us about Ballard rifling. 

Other equally important advantages, too, 
make the fin the most desirable of 
all repeating rifles. 


15 shots at one loading. Model 20 with 
Full Magazine, 25 shots. 

Solid Steel Top protects your face and 
eyes against injury from defective car- 
tridges, from shells, powder and gases. 
Side Ejection throws shells away to the 
side, never up across your line of sight. 


Send 3c postage for gun catalog, showing all 
the ZZar/in Repeaters, Rifles and Shotguns. 


The Martin Firearms ©. 


17 WILLOW ST. NEW HAVEN, CONN. 


Has fewer and stronger parts than any 
otherrepeater. Takes down easily; simple 
to clean; you can look through the barrel 
—it cleans from both ends. 


Handles all .22 long, .22 short and .22 


If You Can Draw You Can Make Money 


providing your talent is guided to ac- 
cord with commercial requirements. 
If you are looking for an opportunity) 
to put your artistic talent to com 
mercial use write us. adver 
tising artists Good Salaries 
and we teach advertising art by cor 
respondence. ur students receive 
personal instruction and criticism. 
No printed lessons; every problem an 


lividual assignment adapted to the needs 
i 











(,ood 


receive 


of each student. Some of our pupils are 
work done inthe course. Why not 
become one of them? Send 1 sample of 
ur wor vith return postage for fre 


cT 


ACADEMY OF ADVERTISING ART 


1100 Auditorium Tower, Chicago, Illinois 





| ranch. 
| visit. 


} Inarry, 








boasted Brandt 
adorable compliance 

there 
and consented to a marriage 
sudden that it amounted to a premedi 


$5,000 to the windward !” 
And with 
that 


gleefully 


Georgia agreed Was no use 


in waiting 


so 


tuted elopement Brandt wished to in 
clude a visit to Uncle Veter’s in the 
wedding trip. “Honestly, I feel as if I 


| owed my life’s happiness to Uncle Peter, 


Ceorgia! If it hadn’t been for his act 
ing up, I'd never have come out here, and 
so I'd never have met you!” 


Georgia appreciated that point, but she 


| presented several well-taken reasons for 


not making the visit at least right away. 
But it came to pass by a trick of luck | 
that Brandt was destined to go after all, 
for the very day after their return from 
a very short little trip 
into British Columbia—a telegram sum 
moned Brandt to Uncle Peter, who was 
desperately iil. Georgia insisted upon re 
maining to attend to the office business, 
and Brandt went alone. However, Uncle | 
Peter’s illness transpired to more | 
acute than serious, for he was already | 
recovering when Brandt reached the 
Brandt remained for a two-days’ 
He enjoyed modestly airing his 
success to Uncle Deter But Uncle Peter 
took it calmly enough 


the wedding trip 





be 


“PAINT grudgin’ the admission you | 
done well by yourself, but I ‘low it’s 
more of a happen so. Anyway, [Um glad 


you've wed a sensible wife. Im fixin’ up 
an deed to a tine forty of fruit land fr a 


weddin’ gift I jist bought it last week 
off'n' Jim Tarbell, a Seattle feller. He's 
fust cousin to a farmer woman that 
owns that three hundred and twenty 
aeres next jined to mine. It seems 
she’s gone and married some wuthless 
feller in Seattle where she’s went to 
live fr a couple o° vears past with the 


place leased out, Jim was out here last 
week ez mad ez a duck in a windstorm. 
It seems ez if th’ gal has been cavort’n’ 
‘round buyin’ up her own land in dif 
frunt names and causin’ Jim all kinds 
of trouble gettin’ abstracts and titles on 
kinked from the tangle, and sich; and 
finally she ups and did actually sell a 
forty of the land, and I bought it, ez ten 
ucres is all ready to bear in one more year. 
th’ gal I wanted you should 
Brandt. I didn’t know she was 
livin’ away from the place when I wrote 
ye’. Her folks was oncommonly sensible, 
an I figgered she must of got some sense 
but women’s sense like a pig in a 
poke, enyhow. You generally can’t tell 
whether they've got it er not when the) 
ain’t got a man to boss ‘em. Jim he tried 
to hold this one down, but she jest kicked 
over the traces and went, and he couldn't 


“She's 


1s 


do narthin’ with her, though he’s wore 
hisself thin trying. She's a long-legged, 


seventeen hands high, and 


rangy critter, 

her eves sorter toe in; but she owns a 
terrible fine piece o’ land, and I think 
she’d a suited you, Brandt.” 


“What was her name?” asked Brandt, 
with a peculiar premonition. 
“Georgia McGee,” said Unele 


IOLA AE 
Sic Transit 


EILY ESMONDE 

AN this be Death? 

I did not know 

That Death could be so kind: 

I feared immeasurable woe 

A choking, horrid fight for 
breath 

A rushing of the wind. 


Peter 





By 


But—over there, 

What strange clear Light 

Is breaking through the dark- 
ened skies? 

Whose hushed Prayer 

Divides the solemn pauses of 
the Night? 

What form is it that flies 

And brings to me an unguessed 
Peace, 

Undreamed— unknown! 

Lips pressed upon the racking 
pain? 

With what unalterable gain 

Of rest and cease— 

I go to face 

The Hidden Grace 

Of God—alone. 
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No. 20 No. 421 
$2.50 $4.50 
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Can’t 
Misbehave 
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Parker Pensare 


always clean asa 





whistle because 
all ink 

automatically 
drained out of the ink feed by 
the Lucky Curve when your pen 


the 


is not in use. 


A perfect writing 
pen and a cleanly pen is a fine 
combination Geo. S. Parker, 


PARKER 


Fountain Pens 


You can bank that your foun- 
tain pen will be fit and ready 
want it if it’s a 


when you 
Parker. The Parker does not 
leak or smear the fingers—bee 
cause of the Lucky Curve, 
And as a satisfactory writer, it 
has an enviable record, 
Ghe Lucky Curve 
The big idea that 
has made fountatr Stops 

. the 
per faniy leak 
The pens illustrated are only two 
of hundreds of different styles in 
Standa:a, Self-Filling and Jack 
Knife Safety pens at $2.<0, 
$3, $4, 35 and up. 


| Parker Pens 


If you can't locate a 


15,000 Dealers se 
on trial, 
. dealer, 
trated catalog. 


send for complete illus- 


PARKER PEN COMPANY 
98 Mill St., Janesville, Wis. 


RETAIL STORE, WOOLWORTH BLDG. A 
—- — 
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of lif 


help. 


Colli 
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tors and teachers. 


ington office. 


as you like. 
to the subscribers of 


CoLuer's 


hington Bureau will 


furnish to Collier readers 
a wealth of information 
on any subject for which 
Washington is head- 
quarters. 


service is of inesti- 


mable value to manufac- 
turers, wholesalers and 


retailers; to lawyers, doc- 


Ina 


1, to business and pro- 


fessional men in all walks 


e. 


Make use of our Wash- 


Write us 


upon any subject about 
which you have reason 


to believe we can be of 


Write us as often 
No charge 


er Ss. 


Collier’s 
shington Bureau 


901-902 Munsey Building 


Washington, D. C. 
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a | SE RRaMeirmEARE 
The Pink Sox Scout HE matter that has 


Concluded from page £0 already appeared in 
find that’s ever come my way. With him W hat Te. 
on my team, the pennant’s a cinch next Collier’s Weekly rel- 


season. How much is it going to cost me 


to get him?” ative to “Price Mainte- 
“Ten ieaiadil purchase money,” said Are Your , 




















Miss Murphy, with a strange beating in nance” has met with a 
\ |her ears. “Half the money goes to - P sala il 
Hankins and the other half to me. Then V D4 ? hearty and most gratifying 
you start Hankins at $5,000 a year 1ews Th : 
by | salary. I've got it all here in this option, | response. © various ex- 
er and that fly scrawl down in the corner . : 
we is Hankins’s signature pressions that have come 
= N AHONEY merely lifted his eye to me simply emphasize 


brows, as he extended Bis Band. | how vital and important this subject really is. 


“It's pretty stout,” he said, “but I'll 
shake on it, and you know my word is 
as good as my bond. You and Hankins 


}come to my office to-morrow morning, : H ; i474 
S land I'll attend te the contract and pay- | Some of the replies indicate opposition to 
n= ing over the cash. But when you come “Price Maintenance’”’, but by far the greater 
dy to my office, Miss Murphy, come prepared 
a to stay. I'm going to fire every other number of responses show a hearty sym- 
ot scout I've got and put you out drumming | 
e~ This season's offering up players for the Pink Sox. Anybody pathy with the idea. 
7 | includes: who can grab the greatest find of the 
It ‘ decade right out from under the sharp 
Scarfs made of Benga- eves of Teddy Wilson is good enough to sa as : a 
lines, Crepes, Failles; figure on my pay roll, I consider I should like to have as many “sidelights 
, . : Hankins the lesser part of the fine ‘ve | ; ’ ; : 
Tubulars in Plain, wate to-day “ as possible on this important question and 
/_ Pts And Miss Murphy had to spend a full ; 
Fancies, Knit Ties; minute winking the tears out of her eyes, want to know just how you fee] about the 
Mufflers and Hand- jafter the kindly faced manager had * iP . 
ve — All dealers swung aboard the train, and hardly | proposition. If you have been reading the 
in “ ae heard the hail of the telegraph operator, f eee 
ck a who halted a baggage truck long enough statements as they have appeared in Collier’s 
°, CHENEY BROTHERS to exclaim triumphantly 
Silk Manufacturers a com ai Wie a alee and have given some real thought to the 
oo 4th Ave. and 18th St., | Didn't T tell you Lew Hankins could ; ; , ‘ 
a New York | pitch some ball? subject, won't you write me your views, 


whatever they are, from the standpoint of 





manufacturer, jobber, retail dealer, or con- 


The New Aristides Rae 


—N | WO boys of Emporia, Kas. ran 
a “uwas from home to seek their i645 4 
| fortune, after reading a biographical . a Cam GO . 
> A 























| sketch of Dick Whittington. They got 
as far as Kansas City, where the cen No. 135 Advertising Manager—Collier’s Weekly 
turions encompassed them and took 
them to the police station. There the 
captain qnestioned them closely, and, 
having drawn forth much useful infor 
mation, finally usked 

“Why did you boys run away from 
Emporia?” 

“Well,” replied the elder of the pair, 
thoughtfully, “there’s nothing there but 
William Allen White, and we got tired On Your Furnace 


of hearing of him.” WALT MASON. 

















mm 6| Can Make You a 
B Convincing 
| Speaker 


and then save money in fuel year after year. That’s 

the Kalamazoo offer. Factory price—on finest quality; 
then Furnace Experts to guide you—men who have 
studied thousands of heating problems. We'llsend you 
blue-print plans showing the most economical way to 











C O L L I E R , S | put in your heating plant. Kalamazoo Furnaces are 
Easy to Install—Eas y to Pay for 


The National Weekly 
VotUME51 = Sepr.13,19128 Number 26 30 Days’ Free Trial an 





a Year’s Test 


















Says Gre le leiser ormer 
Vole aed ' a KI He rj former Just think of what this means for you—the best furnace— 
of timidity ‘ai es yo ; onf de oa I. F. COLLIER & SON, Incorporated, the best designed heating system—with a long Sree trial 
— ou Co ( ahi and approval test and a $100,000 Bank Bond Guar. 
at ursell—develops your power Publishers | antee that backs all—then you can take from three 
ood personality lust give him | | to eight months to pay if you want to. 
i en minutes of your time Robert J. Collier A Write now for furnace catalog No. 981 and 
. ' ; at hon Nt i | \ Peeeldeut get blue-print plans free. Mail postal card today. 
ty ich y i . K 1 
| Sell Goods Make Political Speeches Ek. C. Patterson | ITH Bee ee ? 
i» y | 
se Reon, ossinge Deliver Vice President and General Manages i] We make a full line of Stover, Ranger Ses 
er - 1 ‘ ‘ ‘Tea | | ves anc urnaces. ée€ have ree 
T nner peeches Propose J. ( i. Jarrett catalogs—ask for the one you want. 
— Converse and tell Stories Treasure) 
ntertaini | ‘ . 
) rtainingly. Charles E. Miner “ Tale) And 
If you can’t talk to the point, you can’t Secretary a am Gas 
Carry conviction ou can't win! on’ ‘ ‘ , 
you want to be " , 2 Then ot Me hag A. C. G. Hammesfahr || Trade Mark Di ect t We ” Stoves 
at tas te 1 you all about this helpful Course Vanager Advertising Department || Registered it oO ou Too 
and prove tis valu i \ 
| 
G West Thirteenth Stree 
Funk & Wagnalls Company, Dept. 838, N. Y 16 4 . cary , + = 
ci 01 ‘ty 











hie | VIOLET 12¢ Yearly 
+ : : BLUE- Increase in Value 
—— Iintered as second-class matter February —_ i Lows) WHITE GUARANTEED 





















Cincinna ti 









inum Se . fashions in Diamond Jewelry. Write for FREE copy right away! taire Stud. Platinum 


oO a year 
| Sons" MM LEWY BROS. CO.,Den.21, Stated AdamsSis.CHICAGO, USA. Sevan. gigctrt"| 





16, 1905, at the Post Office at New York, Solitaire: Petia ; 
New York, under the Act of Congress of dive Siamond. YOUR CHOICE FROM OUR $1,000,000.00 STOCK 14k Soild Gola Mounting, 
March 3, 1879. Copyrighted 1913 by P. F = | SENT TO YOU FOR FREE EXAMINATION = XcaratSt amond. 
ln —_ | ‘ , nd at me . : without obligation to purchase! Here’s your opportunity to se- 
Collier & Son, Incorporated. Registered cure a Gumned of guprantead quality at our low Importer’s 
} at Stationers’ Hall, London, England, and prices before the new 20% tariff goes into force! 
copyrighted in Great Britain and the Brit- | Fp eet Woes LEWY BROS co GUARANTEE ts in writing ; 
‘ > : . a ‘ ‘ » % 4 , ’ Sett . . states color, 
— ag gm sane . including Canada. . — Setenee Blue: perfection, carat weight. Guarantees to you 
1) 5 Henrietta Street, Covent Garden White .44 carat PER 
| W. C. TORONTO, ONTARIO: 6-8 Col- | | PRgORe™ 124, YEAR MORE THAN Tou PAID! Lmeoie. ). Special 
l . » Stre at P . . U it “] State Cat in exchange B, amy time ! No similar guarantee given by any other hous B 
rept —r0r sour s vorhne Street. rice nited States, an : Pull price re Linded if not eatigfied! Protect stamaeh etal onare ae, 1 carat Blue 
Appa gece th ada, Cuba, and Mexico, 5 cents a copy, FREE! LEWY DIAMOND BOOK! Fully iliustrated—Contains ™ 
; The Globe-Wernicke Co. $2.50 a vear Foreign, 10 cents a copy, | 64906. 14K. ¢ expert fa ee Shane bees ~ - a >t wemperta tu - 
~ " . Scarf ata. Lia | ing the 78 years we hav en esta vie Bak o le newe LB4911. 14K. oli- 











NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS—Change of 
{ddress—NSubescribers when ordering | 


| a change of address should give th The University of Illinois | EDWARDS GARAG ES 
| old as well as the new address, and Announces the Reopening of | FIREPROOF 














The oe of Chicago 














the ledger number on their wrapper. The College of Dentistry STEEL For Automobiles and Motorcycles 
in addition to resident From two to three weeks must neces In the Dental College Building, opposite the Cook — 
oo work, offers also instruc- a ‘ ] elanee bafere the chanae can County Hospital, Chicago, October first, 1913. | i ak i $30 and = 
tion by correspondence. Sarey p oid : I f instruction leading to the degree of D. D. 8. 
Sor detailed | he made. and before the first copy of InGrmary open dolly after October 1 } E asy to able. 
o detaile ° . sizes *ostal 
fasmation aidan Collier's will reach any new subscribe: t t All a . 
STUD DY U. of C. (Div. A)Chicago, Ill The Dean, Collage of vata ‘Box 7, Universi of Illiaois _— 
EEE Ha nandH Stre Chicas | The Edwards Mfg. Co., 333-383 Eggleston Ave., Cincinnati, O. 
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that is Good for Your Nerves 


UXEDO actually soo¢ses the nerves. It 

is just mild enough to keep your nerv- 

ous system in poise, your muscles in 
tone. Unlike other tobaccos, Tuxedo dura: 
cool and s/ow. ‘There cannot be a speck of 
irritation in a pound of Tuxedo. 


~ Tobacco 


Great singers smoke Tuxedo just before 





(0) a performance. Public speakers testify as to 
~ its soothing inHuence. Doctors recommend 
it to smokers whose throats are delicate. 
HON. GEORGE CURRY IRVIN S. COBB 
x lion, Georwe Curry, ExGovernor of of Spins Sabb Humoriat. and Author 
‘*Tuxedo appeals to me strongly on ie can t think of any reason why I 
account of its cool, mild, pleasant flavor. shouldn't say I like Tuxedo— because 
Therein lies its superiority to all other I do like it very much.’”’ 
tobaccos.”” 
L4yp liwr7 The Perfect Tobacco for Pipe and Cigarette Fim J See , 
‘tf 
One reason for its superiority is the 
unique “Tuxedo process” by which all the 
unpleasant features are eliminated from 
tobacco. 
‘The other reason is that Tuxedo is made 
al from the dest tobacco grown—the choicest, 
vy mildest, mellowest leaves of the highest 


grade Burley tobacco. 

‘Tuxedo is widely imitated—but no other 
manufacturer has succeeded in making a 
tobacco as good as Tuxedo. 





L. S. BROWN . ‘ ; HENRY STUCKART 
» & Bowe Go to your dealer today and get a tin of 
Tuxedo. It will give you the greatest pleas- 


ure and satisfaction that money will buy. 


Henry Stuckart, City Treasurer of 


L. S. Brown, General Agent of the 
Chicago, says 


Southern Railway at Washington, says: 
‘IT regard Tuxedo as not only abso- 

lutely harmless, but genuinely beneficial. 

Tuxedo goes in my pipe always.’’ 


Py athe 


** Tuxedo has gained and maintained a 
high reputation for superiority. Its cool- 
ness, mildness, and genuine soothing 
qualities are unrivalled.’’ 


YOU CAN BUY TUXEDO EVERYWHERE 


Convenient pouch, ioe & 
lined with moisture-proof paper C 


Famous green tin, with gold ] () 
C 


lettering, curved tofit pocket 
In Glass Humidors, 50c and 90c 



















Illustrations are SAMPLE 
about one-half size TUXEDO 
of real packages. FREE— 


Send us 2c in 
stamps for post- 
age and we wil 
mail you prepaid 
a souvenir tin of 
TUXEDO tobac- 
co to any point 
in the United 
States. Address 


TUXEDO 
DEPARTMENT 
Drawer S 
Jersey City, N. J. 





JAMES WILLIAM PATTISON 


James William Pattison, Artist, leader 
in Municipal Art, and now Editor of the 
Fine Arts Journal, Chicago, says 


p-'Alty PREPAr HON. STANTON WARBURTON 
“THE P ’ 
Hon. Stanton Warburton, Member of 
Congress from the State of Washington 
says 


**A pipe, a book, and an open fire! 
These are three delights I can recom- 
mend to any man, but be sure that 
the pipe is filled with mild, fragrant 
Tuxedo, if you wish to enjoy the three 
in the highest sense.’’ 


\p vn Guee 


‘‘My own experience leads me to 
believe that every desirable quality is 
present in Tuxedo Tobacco. It is the 
best smoke I ever had.’’ 
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Ridp 


COLLIER’S READERS are offered one more opportunity to place this magnificent History in their homes. 
have already availed themselves of our special offer. We have shipped this splendid set of books to delighted readers liv- 
ing in every state in the union, and every purchaser is more than satisfied. We are closing out the remaining sets 
of the last edition, brand new, down to date, beautifully bound in half morocco. We offer these sets to Collier’s Readers 


At LESS than even damaged sets were formerly sold! 


We will mame our price only in direct letters to those sending the coupon belo 
plainly and mail now before you forget it. Dr. 





broadcast for the 


sake of 





Boston Fc os t 

says: ‘“‘John Clark R 
bove all t rs an histori 

listorical works are acce} 

tandards schools, colleges a sd 
mes. His ty] r 

n ner charming.’ 


Leslie’ ~ Weekly 


says: oh tn John ¢ Ridpath 
one of t ] sof hanes ican hs 
t ul TH mibines a bean! ul 


‘ " 
iS Simple, his 


literary style with wonderful accuracy 
and cor pletent His great History 
of the World is a library initself. There 
is no better set of books to place in the 
hands of youth than this notable work.” 


Christian Herald 


eges "0 Ni » other work of its kind 


as eve Ss Pp eda >so well 
suite a to the ‘needs of all classes 
ind « ditions of n We « r 
fully commend this most popular 
nd lete world 
ur ré 


William J. J. Bryan 


says: ‘Dr. Ridpath’s [list 
the World is a lasting monu 
to the author's intelligence and 
dustry It is thorough a 
comprehensive and will be a pe 
manent help to an increasing 
sa fere librar 
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Nine 
Beauti- 
ful Royal 
Octavo 

Volumes 





QUEEN OF SHEBA’S VISIT TO KING SOLOMON 
HE QUEEN OF SHEBA’ S VISIT TO KING SOLOMON is one of the most famous incidents in the history of the ancient world. 
The beautiful picture shown herewith, from Ridpath’s History, illustrates but ONE event out of all the THOUSANDS that 
make up the history of every nation, ancient and modern, in that monumental work. 
—every famous incident, every historic occasion, every conflict and every achievement, from the dawn of civilization down to the 
present time—then embrace this splendid opportunity to place in your home the world-famed publication, 


ath’s History of the World 











If you would know the history of mankind 

















Hundreds 











quickly selling these few 





HISTORY HISTORY 


OF Tr 
WORLD WORLI "Te RL 





IDPATH takes you back to the dawn of history, long 


before the pyramids of Egypt were built ; down through the 
romantic, troubled times of Chaldea’s grandeur and Assyria’s 
magnificence: ¢ Babylonia’s alth and luxury; of Grecian and Roman 
splendor ; of Mohammedan culture and refinement; of French elegance and 
British power ; of As rican patriotism and religious freedom, to the dawn of 
- He covers every race, every nation, every time, and hold 
spellt ut id by his worl erful el quen ( resting ab rb 
8 inspiring was ever written by m 


IDPATH throws the vines of persenatty over the old heroes 
is ther 


of Listory. Alexander 
diplomat, ¢ 
mountain agama 
Greek ships smash his 
help to n nould the lang 
Rome perches Nero upon th 
up a poo! name 
Synonym of savage cruelty ; 
your very eyes, and reels 
ot his gilded dream has come. 
Pugilist in the diplomatic ring, lz 
Says ** You 

grave, th 
darts of { 
and on int 


madman’s 


sgnties, 
: clear 
) ier century, 


aa coupon ron 
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Persian 
ruage 


e 


to st 


rowning the glory of Grecian history. 
sees Themistocles with three hundred and fifty 
fleet 
in whicli 


greate 


ana 


warrior, statesmat 


Xerxes, 


: patriot, 
from his 


of over a thousand sail, and 
this paragraph is written. 
st throne on earth, and so:sets 


| for countless centuries as the 


Napoleon fights Waterloo again under 


before 
Bismarck 


ug 


all not.’’ Washingt 


proo! against t! 


1¢ 


seeing 
+1 
tne 


No agent will call. 


rhing 


yn 1s there, ° 


wiles 


over the heads 


most 


the iron fact 





that at last the end 
is there, gruff, overbearing, a giant 
wich grim disdain at France, which 
four-square to all the winds,”’ 
tish strategy and the poisoned 
of his fellow-countrymen, 
orld-figure of 
The sample pages are sent by mail free. 


of Bri 


colossal w 


Ridpath’s family derive 
sets would 


HISTORY 


his time. 
















Tear off the coupon, write name and address 
their inc from his History, and to print our price 
cause great injury to future sales. Send coupon to-day. 


me 








W: will mail free a 
beautiful 46-page 


booklet on hi tory 





to every 


ns reader interested in our 
F ffer 0 mails us the cou- 
Cee bel It 
) i) . A 
* it »ocrates, zs 


specimen pag 
showing beautiful style in 
l rk 18S written. 






































4,000 double 
column pages 
2,000 superb 


illustrations 











as an historian is due to his 
other histo1 ian has 
vents as tl 


IDPATH’S enviable position 
wonderfully — style, a style no 


ever equalled. He pictures the great historical e 


they were happening belor¢ hie rries you with | 

é batt les of old; to meet kings and queens and warriors; to sit 11 
Roman Senate: to march against Saladin and his rk 

llowers; t il the Southern S th Drake; to circum: 
gate the globe with Magellan; to w h the Greek spear n 
work hav with the Persian hordes on the field of Maratho 
He combines absorbing interest with supreme reliability. 


IDPATH in your home means you need 


a lonely evening. You can Western 





never spend 









associate with the world’s. heroes; you Newspaper 
can cross the Rubicon with Czsar, after which . s 
Rome was free no more. You can sit at the Association 
et of Socrates, the loftiest genius of ¢t Y, H. E. SEVER, President 
ncient world. It is ennobling , 140 So. Dearborn 5t-, nmeee 


une with these children 
ed with great 


great one § sell, an 


‘ 16 

[To be associat r 

events 1s to be 
W add t your store of 
vledge, which is power, and 


to the richness of your life. 
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Four of the principal Berry Brothers products are used in finishing the beautiful Colonial house shown above. On the floor, Liquid Granite; 
on the interior trim, mantel and staircase, Luxcd-rry White Enamel; on the doors, Luxeberry Wood Finish- on the porch pillars and other exposed 
outdoor trim, Luxeberry Spar Varnish. 


For Every Varnish Need— 


A flocr varnish whose name sug- 
gests its wonderful durability. 
Gives a beautiful finish, unaf- 
fected by wear or water. The 
best known and most ‘videly 
used of all varnishes. 


For the finest rubbed (dull) 
or polished finish on interior 
woodwork. Woodwork 30 years 
old finished with this splendid 
varnish is still fresh and bright. 


¥) 


Unequalled for white interior 
finishing—stairs, hallways, bath- 
rooms, as well as white furniture. 
Gives a rich, lustrous surface of 
exceptional beauty. A white 
enamel that stays white. 


So called because originally used 
for marine work—for masts, spars, 
decks and hulls of boats. Now 
widely employed for all kinds of 
outdoor finishing, exposed to the 
weather. Will not turn white, 
and it never checks nor cracks. 


Berry Brothers’ Varnishes 


O matter what your varnish re- 

quirements are— interior or ex- 
terior, for whatever purpose— Berry 
Brothers can furnish you the varnish 
that is best adapted for that use. 


Don’t buy “just varnish.” Let us 
help you choose the right varnish for 
your requirements. Don’t think that 
any varnish will do for any purpose. 
Floors require a different finish from 
bookcases, and outdoor work, exposed 
to the weather, needs a different varnish 
from stair rails. 


Don’t use a $2.50 varnish where a 
$4.00 varnish would be real economy. 
Let us advise you. 

Fifty-five years’ experience has taught 
us how to make the right varnish for 
every purpose. We make all kinds; we 


make them right—and varnish buyers) 
have come to know and trust us.7 
That is why we have grown to bey 
the largest makers of varnish in the | 
world. 


That is why the Berry Brothers’ 
label on your varnish-can guarantees 
not only satisfactory appearance, but } 
durability and ultimate economy. 


Whether you are a houseowner, con- 9) 
tractor, builder, painter, dealer, archi-7 
tect, or manufacturer, it will pay you | 
to know about Berry Brothers’ Var-} 
nishes. Solve your varnish problem 
by buying or specifying Berry Brothers. 
Any dealer can supply you. 

Send for our “Homebuilders’ Book- 
let.” Interesting, instructive and free” 
for the asking. . 


Berry Brothers, Inc. 


Largest Varnish Makers in ithe World 


Established 1858 


Factories :—Detroit; Walkerville, Ont. Branches:—New York, Boston, Philadelphia, 
Baltimore, Chicago, St. Louis, Cincinnati, San Francisco 





Next Week is Berry Week, the Best Time to See Your Dealer About Varnish 


From September 13 to September 20 will be 
“Berry Week’’ in the leading stores throughout 
the country, handling varnish, paint and similar 
Dealers will devote special attention to the 
sale of Berry Brothers’ Varnishes. 
varnish displays on exhibition. 


goods. 


They will be un- 


with you. 


They will have 





Take advantage of ‘“‘Berry Week.’’ 
more about varnish. Plan for your fall repairs and 
decorating. And order Berry Brothers’ Varnishes 
if you want satisfaction. 


usually ready and able to discuss varnish problems 
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